' YOU DON’T KNOW about the BETTY GRABLE-GEORGE RAFT ROMANCE 


By Adela Rogers St. Johns 
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AVM he whinper. fraises about your Rin? 


go on the CAMAY MILD-SOAP DIET! 
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“I've been getting the most thrill- 
ing compliments about my com- 
plexion,” says this happy bride. “It 
certainly was a lucky day for me 
when I started the Camay Mild- 
Soap Diet. In just a little while I 
could see such an improvement! 
It’s amazing how mild Camay is 
and I just love Camay’s fragrance.” 


Tonight... go on the 
CAMAY MILD-SOAP DIET! 


Mildness counts! Work Camay’s rich lather over 
your face—especially over nose, base of nostrils 
and chin. Feel—how mild it is! Wonderfully gen- 
tle on sensitive skin! Rinse with warm water. If 
skin is oily, splash cold for thirty seconds. 


ih 


Day-by-day shows results! Be brisk with your 
morning Camay cleansing—and see the fresh glow 
of your skin! Follow this beauty routine twice 
each day. It’s day-by-day regularity that gives you 
the full benefits of Camay’s greater mildness. 


A little time, a little care... 
a lovelier you! 


This beauty care is based on skin specialists’ advice — praised by lovely brit 


OW THRILLING to see new admiration in 
Fe the eyes of those around you—and to 
hear pretty compliments on your complex- 
ion! This may happen to you—far sooner than 
you think—if only you'll follow the advice of 
so many happy brides; change tonight to the 
Camay Mild-Soap Diet. 

For skin specialists say many women are 
not giving their skin proper cleansing—while 
many others are using a soap not mild enough. 

That’s why we urge you to go on the Camay 
Mild-Soap Diet. Take advantage of its greater 
mildness.—Camay is mildest of dozens of 
beauty soaps tested. Be faithful—see what 
thrilling new loveliness can be yours! 
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Trade-Mark 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Americas Mast Beautiful Boridis ave an the . Meld-. foafi Diet! 


Washing 
your hair? 


: 


ERE’S a tip from the lips of thou- 
sands of women who have been 
helped by the Listerine treatment: 


As a part of every shampoo. either 
preceding or following it, as you 
prefer, use full strength Listerine 
Antiseptic, followed by vigorous and 
persistent massage. 


The minute Listerine Antiseptic 
reaches scalp and hair it kills literally 
millions of germs, including the stub- 
born “bottle bacillus,” recognized by 
many outstanding dandruff specialists 
as a causative agent of infectious 
dandruff. 

Your hair and scalp will feel won- 
derfully clean and fresh and threaten- 
ing germ-invaders will be combated 
in large numbers. 


If Dandruff Develops 


If the infectious type of dandruff has 
really made headway on your scalp 
repeat the Listerine treatment at least 
once a day. Twice a day is better. You 
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will be amazed to find how quickly 
the distressing flakes and scales and 
the annoying itch begin to disappear. 

Remember that 76% of the sufferers 
in a clinical test showed either com- 
plete disappearance of, or marked 


improvement in, the symptoms of 


dandruff at the end of four weeks of 
the Listerine Antiseptic treatment. 
And what a contrast the Listerine 
method is to most of those suggested 
for troublesome scalp conditions! 
Fast-drying instead of sticky—clean- 
smelling instead of offensive—a de- 
light instead of a chore. And remem- 
ber, germ-killing the minute you use it! 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, 
St. Louis, Mo. 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 


MEMO: (1 little lowing care is what your teeth need, and this delightful new dentifrice gives it. LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE 


THE BEST 
SAFEGUARD 
/ KNOW 


The TREATMENT 


WoMEN: Part the hair at various 
places, and apply Listerine Anti- 
septic. MEN: Douse full strength 
Listerine on the scalp morning 
and night. 

Always follow with vigorous 
and persistent massage. Listerine 
is the same antiseptic that has 
been famous for 
more than 50 
years as a gargle. 
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Published in 
this space 
every month 


The greatest 
star of the 
screen! 


“Du Barry Was A Lady” has started 
something. 

* * * *« 
Or rather, it has re-started something 
—which is the quest for the composite 
American Beauty. Artists have been 
taking pilgrimages to the M-G-M set 
to see the parade of pulchritude that 
is passing before the camera. 


x k * y 
They all come back é 
with raves about 


the merriment of 
the occasion, and 
cheers for the ros- 
ter of talent that 
has produced this 
Technicolorful 
song-comedy. 

a ae < 
Red Skelton, Lu- 
cille Ball and Gene 
Kelly are stars in 
the procession 
which includes 
Virginia O’Brien, 


“Rags” Ragland, Zero Mostel. Tommy 
Dorsey and his Orchestra. 


Roy Del Ruth directed. 
Arthur Freed produced. 
Irving Brecher wrote 
the screenplay, Nancy 
Hamilton adapted and 
Wilkie Mahoney con- 
tributed additional 
dialogue. 
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a. But back to the 
composite American 
Beauty. It turned 
out theyselected the 
following features of 
y the Du Barry girls: 


* * * * 
Kay Aldridge’s profile. pert and perfect 
Hazel Brooks’ legs . rounded and symmetrical 
Kay Williams’ arms ,. . . ditto 
Inez Cooper’s hands Fi delicate and angular 
Georgia Carroll’seyes . ‘‘Drink to me only.. 
Natalie Draper’s lips . lips you love to touch 
Mary Jane French’s hair - . glory as a crown 
Aileen Haley’s bust .. . Venus with arms 
Ruth Ownbey’s hips . . . hip! hip! hurray! 
Theo Coffman's feet . . . perfect pedals 
Dorothy Haas’ ankles "sha ipely is the word 
Eve Whitney’s waist embraceable Eve 

* * x * 

If therefore you wish to spend an 
evening with a perfect composite, 
go see “Du Barry Was A Lady”, best 
musical of the year. 

. Kk x ok 
Your composite legs will move to the 
rhythm of the Cole Porter songs. 

* * * * 
Recommended by 
the composite Amer- 
ican lion, 


Bd 
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THAN EVER / 


Broadway’s Sensational Musical 
Comedy is M-G-M’s biggest 
musical screen entertainment 
now —with 
more pretty girls 
AND more peppy dancing 


4 more pulsing rhythms 
Heelies more FUN and funsters 


than you’ve ever seen betore! 


it’s Gene K 3 ‘ly! You brought him 
and his :a3-happy feet to star- 
dom in“ “or Me and My Gal”! 

: 3 : a. 


Screen debut for the comic sen- 
sation of N. Y.’s night spots! 


a 


<t Gq & 
“Red” Skelton and gorgeous red- 
headed Lucille Ball “double-dood 
it”! They’re really terrific! 


Chuckles and jive from dead-pan 4 
‘ae w Virginia O’Brien. Hear her sing 
¢ Cole Porter’s “Friendship”. 


Stop — look — and listen! Tommy 
Dorsey— his trombone — and his 
band! What music! Hold tight! 


Songs 


Right: Rm Ra e “Do I Love You!”’, “*Salome’’, 
|) Varga, Esquire’s , “Friendship”, ‘Madame, | Like 
famed artist, paints 


iat Concoptl ; ™ zs Your Crepes Suzettes “Bu 
eption o i ¢ J maar ad 
the Du Barry girl. { |) £ mary Tee ataai ULeve 
é n Esquire Girl 
\PRIL, 1943 
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Were Sorry, Judy 


of a Hollywood marriage. We are likely to rush 

on to the next headline without a thought of the 
emotional tragedy involved, almost as though the couple 
who have been married and who now stand alone were 
people without capacity for pain. 

When she saw the cold newspaper print of the an- 
nouncement that she and Dave Rose had separated, Judy 
Garland said, “Who knows the tears behind those words? 
If people knew how we had tried, they wouldn't judge.” 

This is being written to assure Judy Garland that there 
is no one who can rightfully accuse her of indulging 
in what so many regard as a typical Hollywood luxury— 
a heedless separation or a careless divorce; that there is 
no one who, knowing the circumstances, could believe 
she said good-by to her husband until the tears came 
so persistently that she had no other choice. 

One day some time ago—just a few years when 
measured by the calendar and endless years when 
measured by their emotional content—Judy Garland’s 
mother told one of Photoplay’s writers how Judy who 
was then sixteen had fallen in love with an older man. 

It was Judy’s first real crush and her mother for the 
first time had felt concern for her daughter’s happiness. 
She, of all people, knew the emotional depths of Judy, 
of her capacity for devotion and blind faith. This first 
love had not brought Judy the exaltation she had thought 
it would hold. It had brought tears, instead. Her 
mother was telling this because Judy had just come to 
her the day before and said, “Mother, I don’t want you 
ever to mention him to me again. Something has hap- 
pened that I will never forget and I don’t want ever to 
think of him again if I can help it.” 

But Judy did think of him. Once having her emotions 
stirred so deeply, it was not in her character to turn 
this page of her own love story and begin a new chapter 
with a new hero. Judy had to wait until she could be 
sure that she once again was emotionally secure. She 
was two years older before the scars of her first heart- 
break had entirely disappeared. It was not long after 
that she married Dave Rose, although those whose judg- 


Toa is little novelty in reading about the failure 


tate 


ment she most respected gently warned her that they 
were afraid of this marriage that she wanted. 


HAVE been told by those who wear their sympathies 

for Judy openly something of the efforts she has made 
to hold to this marriage that was so dear to her. How. 
when her husband wanted to compose his music in the 
middle of the night, she would get up and make hot 
chocolate and then remain up with him until he had 
finished his work, even if she had an eight o’clock call 
on the set in the morning. How she would wait up those 
nights when Dave did his broadcasting, knowing that 
he would be too tense afterwards to sleep and would 
bring the radio gang home with him for some fun and 
relaxation, heedless of the hour. 

These friends of Judy’s point to a difference in their 
ages, a difference in their tastes, their work and their 
interests; they point to Judy’s nervousness which they 
say has come from her efforts to bridge these gaps. They 
recall how Judy, when they were first married, urged 
her husband to take dancing lessons so that he could 
join with her in this pleasure which meant so much to 
her. They tell of the endless hours Judy spent with 
Dave while he trained her voice the way he felt it should 
be trained, even beyond the point where Judy, in all 
honesty, thought the lessons should go. 

Early last summer we heard that Judy and Dave might 
separate. For two issues we held back a story describing 
their lives together; then, when they seemed to have 
worked out their difficulties, we published it, noting 
therein the rumor of a breakup. 

The Fink photograph on this page is the last picture 
of Judy and Dave together. Judy, I am told, had clung 
to the hope that when her husband was in the Army, 
they somehow would recapture all the happiness they 
had been missing. But a marriage that has struck shoals 
of heartbreak needs more than hope. So Judy at last 
knew it was inevitable that she would read in the papers 
of her own marital failure. 

All of us to whom Judy has brought so many screen 
hours of enjoyment can only say, “We're sorry, Judy.” 


Dial (lf 
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Hutton's Hotter 
Than Ever.-- 
LOOK! 


Paramount 
Picture, 
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| ASK YOUR THEATRE MANAGER WHEN THIS BIG PARAMOUNT HIT IS COMING 
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VENTS of the Month: All eyes are fo- 
cussed on the “Jane Eyre” set with 
tempestuous Orson Welles and tem- 
peramental Joan Fontaine about to erupt 
like a Fourth of July skyrocket. On a 
Twentieth Century-Fox desk, Cal spied 
this item, “All reference to cast of ‘Jane 


Eyre’ must read ‘Orson Welles and Joan 
Fontaine.’ Orson won the first round 
on first billing on the cast but wait 
until Joanie-Pooh gets going. Reports 
say she has already won the second 
round 

Hollywood had an “I told you so” look 
when, for the second time, Mickey 
Rooney and Ava Gardner agreed to dis- 


Said the young couple: “We both 
regret we could not work out 


agree 
agre 


sincel ely 


our problems together.” Hollywood hopes 
the separation will bring them both the 
happiness they failed to find together. 


John Carroll, John Howard and Tyrone 
Power packed up their service kit bags, 
smiled good-by to Hollywood and went 
off to join Uncle Sam. 


6 


Starry-eyed Olivia: Love has come to 
Olivia de Havilland and no mistake. The 
friendship between Livvie and Lt. John 


Huston, former director, of which we 
wrote in this column, has undoubtedly 
become serious and Hollywood believes 
once Huston is free the pair will wed. 

While rehearsing for a recent broad- 
cast, Livvie was told someone offstage 
wanted to see her. She strolled off and 
twenty minutes later strolled back—stars 
in her eyes. Her unexpected visitor had 
been Lt. Huston, son of actor Walter 
Huston. 

Once Cal encountered Walter and Mrs. 
Huston dining with Olivia and John, but 
since his return to camp we've spotted 
Olivia, with her huge dog by her side, 
dining alone at Schwab’s Drug Store 
night after night. 

When it becomes certain the divorce 
is going through we'll write you the 
story of Olivia and John. And maybe we 
won't be happy that Livvie, who has 
known so much unhappiness, has finally 
found her true heart. 


One-Sentence Facts: Sailor Henry Fonda 
thumbed his way from San Diego to 
Hollywood and back on a twenty-four- 
hour leave without being recognized. 

Red Skelton introduces Edna, who re- 
cently divorced him, to all servicemen 
audiences as “my wife” which may mean 
a reconciliation—or may not. 

Fred Astaire’s real name is Frederick 
Austerlitz. 

The very masculine Mr. Bogart, known 
to his virile cronies as “Bogie,” has the 
alluring middle name of DeForrest—but 
grin when you call him that. 

Margaret Sullavan has announced her 
retirement from the screen in order to 
care for her three children. 

David Selznick, who produced “Gone 
With The Wind,” is quoted as saying his 
next effort will be the filming of “Mein 
Kampf.” 

The mother of Jack Oakie’s estranged 
wite keeps house for her son-in-law. 

George Raft has the smallest hands and 
feet of any actor in Hollywood. 

(Continued on page 8) 
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This is Jimmy, the boy 
_who lived next door. 


* Last year he made the 


*. Lie 


football team. This year 


he’s making history. 
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| PERFUME 


The glamour that dreams are made of 
captured in this unforgettable perfume. 
i Wear it like a smile... to lift the heart 
and stir the imagination. Spicy, flirtafious, 
Irresistible Perfume is as stimulating as a 
cocktail... as lasting as it is lovely! 2S 
cially packaged for Easter. 


10c at all 5 ond 10¢ stores 


use IRRESISTIBLE upstick 


Brilliant new reds ond ruby 
tones. The lipstick that’s 
WHIP-TEXT to stay on longer 
. $-m-0-o-t-h-e-r... 10¢ 
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| any — continues in Hollywood, 
| with meat counters bare for 


scarcer 


| macaroni instead of meat these 


and dream of steaks at night. 


| drives in with that basket of 


| Big Ben 


Food, Food at Any Price! The 
food problem — or how to get 


days at a time. Vegetables are 
purchased with gold bars and 
canned goods are growing 
than hen’s teeth. Fred 
MacMurray claims he eats 


days and loves it — only he’d 
like it better if he could get 
the cheese for it. 

Alice Faye says at the Phil 
Harris house they just eat a 
chicken or turkey off the ranch 


James Craig is the most 
popular lad on the M-G-M lot, 
incidentally. Whereas every 
eye used to fasten on Bob 


Montgomery as he_ drove 
through the gates in his 
fancy English car; eyes are 


now fastened on Craig as he 


eggs from his ranch. Is he 
the popular boy! Oh well, 
maybe Cal will now get his 
waistline down to where it 
should be! 


and Wedding Bells: Carole 
Landis went to London and North Africa 
to entertain our American soldiers there 
and stayed to marry one of them, namely 
Captain Thomas C. Wallace of Pasadena. 


| The pair had never met before but fell 


in love instantly. It was necessary to 
have Carole’s birth certificate rushed to 
her in England before the wedding could 
take place. Bebe Daniels, who lives 
abroad, and Kay Francis and Martha 
Raye, also entertaining over there, were 
guests. 

Carole was married formerly to Irving 
Wheeler and divorced him after less than 
a month of marriage. Her next marriage, 
to Willis Hunt Jr., was also a brief affair. 

Carole’s friends wish her well and hope 
this marriage will be a more lasting one. 
Captain Wallace was one of the original 
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de Stuff 


Two glasses held up to 
celebrate three years 
of marriage: At the left 
Diana Lewis and husband 
Bill Powell propose a 
West Coast toast to each 
other and a happy mar- 
riage. Below: Second act 
played at the West Side 
Tennis Club to the accom- 
paniment of happy ap- 
plause from the audience. 
Bill and Diana in a close- 
up guaranteed to boomthe 
marriage-license business 


American Eagles attached to the R. A. F. 


and is now with the American forces. 
What’s more, he’s credited with having 
brought down two German Messer- 
schmitts. 


Tidbits: That water boy who carried out 
the bucket between halves at the Ala- 
bama-U. C. L. A. Rosebowl game was 
Mickey Rooney, no less... 

That something definitely is brewing 
and has been for a long time between 
Deanna Durbin and Universal studios 
can no longer be denied. We look for 
a blow-up any minute 

Marlene Dietrich’s seventeen-year-old 
daughter, who does not always see eye 
to eye with mama and says so, got her- 
self a movie job. Under the name Maria 
Manton, the young lady has been signed 
by Anna Sten’s husband, Dr. Eugene 
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Frenke, for a role in the film “The Girl 
From Leningrad.” 

Speaking of Marlene, did you, by the 
way, see her picture in a magazine cap- 
tioned “thirty-eight-year-old glamour 
girl?” Now is that nice, we ask you? 


Cal's Alphabetical News: 

A—Alan Ladd and Sue Carroll will 
have to disappoint fans who have already 
named their coming offspring Alan Jr. 
There is already an Alan Jr., a five-year- 
old lad of Alan’s by a former wife. 

B—Lt. Burgess Meredith and Paulette 
Goddard have gone into business. They 
have purchased a bicycle shop on West- 
ern Avenue and sell machines to defense 
workers. 

C—Clark Gable, who expects and hopes 
for active duty very soon, is rumored 
as being “commanded” to return to 
Hollywood for a propaganda picture. 
Hurray! 

D—Don Ameche is the only star of the 
old group left at Twentieth Century-Fox. 
Don, being the papa of four boys, is 
Army exempt. 

E—Edgar Bergen has tried everywhere 
to enlist, only to find himself blocked 
by Uncle Sam. Edgar is on the Govern- 
ment’s “selected twenty” list to be called 
upon to entertain the boys any time at 
any place they are sent. So are Bob 
Hope and Nelson Eddy. 

F—Frank Morgan was chosen the 
favorite “liar” of the boys at Camp Rob- 
erts and will be on hand as special guest 
on “Liar’s Day.” Frank’s tall whoppers 
on the radio earned him the distinction. 

G—Gladys Robinson, wife of actor 
Edward G. Robinson, is seriously ill in 
a Glendale sanitarium. 

H—Hedy Lamarr has been discovered 
by actor John Loder and wow! 

I—Ilona Massey is setting hearts 
thumping in New York, especially 
Georgie Jessel’s. 

J—Jane Withers will enroll at U. C. L. 
A. next semester. 

K—Kaaren Verne is expected to marry 
Peter Lorre any minute if she isn’t al- 
ready his bride. 

L—Loretta Young is so happy because 
husband Tom Lewis is now a Lt. Colonel. 
Lt. Col. Lewis’s duties concern overseas 
entertainment for the boys. 

M—Martha O'Driscoll doesn’t care who 
knows she loves Bill Lundigan. Or is it 
Mrs. Bill Lundigan by now? 

N—Nelson Eddy’s first trip to the Uni- 
versal commissary (Nelson will make 
“Phantom Of The Opera” for this studio) 
had all the waitresses begging for auto- 
graphs. The way the women go for that 
man! 

O—Orson Welles has discovered Maria 
Montez, which was inevitable. 

P—Paul Henreid is slowly recovering 
his health after a six months’ struggle 
with a nervous disorder due to his hectic 
experiences in Austria. 

Q—Questions are being fired right and 
left at Mr. Steve Crane’s military and 
marital status these days. 

R—Ronald Colman and his wife have 
closed their Beverly Hills home and will 
rough it on their ranch for the duration. 

S—Susan Peters and Richard Quine 
grow more and more serious. 

T—Tony Quinn has been appointed 
entertainment counselor for all Spanish- 
speaking American soldiers and works 
at it day and night. 

U—United Forces are giving daily 


‘thanks to Bette Davis for the warm hos- 


pitality at the Hollywood Canteen these 
winter nights. 

V—Victor McLaglen’s son Andy is the 
most disappointed lad in town. His 6’7” 


‘height is one inch over Uncle Sam’s 
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“If | waited for a 
inner date—I’d starve 


te a re 


Joan: The only dates in my life are those Alice: You should have plenty of come- 


on the calendar... but the fellows stand hither, Joan darling. You have looks and 
in line to take you out! What’s missing in personality, but one thing dims your lucky 
my bag of tricks? star—and you don’t even know what it is! 


4 ‘ 
| 
WIA 1. 


Alice: That’s the way underarm odor fools (Later) Alice is right—and I’m through 
you, Joan—you can offend and never know taking chances! From now on—it’s a bath 
it! Even with a daily bath, you can’t be to remove past perspiration, and Mum to 
sure—that’s why I use Mum! prevent risk of future underarm odor. 


THAT DREAMY 
WALTZ IS 
QUR SONG, 


Play safe with daintiness—every day, after every 
bath, use Mum! You'll like Mum for— 


Speed—Takes only 30 seconds to smooth on 
Mum! Can be used even after you’re dressed. 


Safety—Gentle Mum won't irritate underarms, 
even after shaving. Mum won't injure fabrics, 
says the American Institute of Laundering. 


Sureness— Mum guards charm all during your 
business day or evening date. Get Mum today! 
e e ° 
For Sanitary Napkins— Mum is so gentle, so safe that 

thousands of women use it this important way, too. 


© CANT SPOIL THE DREAM \ | 
BON THANKS TOMUM! 4 || 


(To HERSELF) 


AND UNDERARM ODOR | 


{ 


_A =e 


By, > 
) ZZ Sa 
ss  AdavEns corer 
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Mum 


TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF 
PERSPIRATION 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


It's a 
BIG PICTURE 


THE KING 
ot THE COWBOYS 


way IN 
AIS MOST 


EXCITING 
ait / 


ina picture as big 
as its mighty set- 
ting—filled with 
action, laughter 
. and song! 


and SMILEY BURNETTE 


with BOB NOLAN AND 
THE SONS OF THE PIONEERS 
VIRGINIA GREY + HARRY J. SHANNON 
ONA MUNSON + DICK PURCELL and 


THE ROBERT MITCHELL 
BOYCHOIR 


BUY WAR BONDS AND STAMPS 


It's a 


REPUBLIC PICTURE 


10 


Army allowance and he can’t enlist. 
W—Wallace Beery and his Carol Ann 
are weekly visitors at the Canteen, Wally 


| being the most ungraceful bus boy of the 


year. 
X—Kisses to all our Hollywood boys 
who have been promoted in rank due 
to plain hard work. 
Y—Young Hollywood is the only group 


| in the film colony looking forward to the 


$25,000 wage ceiling. It might mean big 


| stars wouldn’t be doing so many pictures; 
' which would give the up-and-coming set 


their chance. 

Z—Zorina has renounced films for the 
stage and will remain in New York in 
the future, we’re told. 


Bang—and It Was Love: Have you ever 
sat through a movie and watched the girl 


| soundly slap the boy’s face and two reels 


later dissolve in his arms? And have 
you thought “Phooey,” as we have? 

Well, never again for us, lads and 
lassies, for it does happen. It did hap- 
pen, in fact, to Susan Hayward and John 
Carroll. 

On the “Hit Parade Of 1943” set, where 
the incident began, the atmosphere be- 


tween John and Susie was so chilly you 
could have cut a figure eight all over it. 
It remained that way until two days be- 
fore the finish of the picture when Susie 
was called upon to smack Mr. Carroll’s 
face, but good. 

Something happened with that slap. 
The ice melted, the air thawed, Johnny 
stared at Susie, Susie stared at Johnny 
and boom—it was love. 

From that moment until John left to 
join the Air Force the pair were insep- 
arable. John fed Susan his famous 
spaghetti and still she loved him. How- 
ever, the spaghetti seems to have cooled 
at this writing. Susan now stoutly main- 
tains that the romance is off. 


Feuds, Feuds, Feuds: While wars rage all 
over the map, minor Hollywood out- 
breaks continue to lessen the monotony 
of the home front. The greatest flare- 
up of all was Director Fritz Lang’s one- 
man blitz against actress Anna Lee dure 
ing the shooting of “Unconquered.” 
In fact, the fury of Mr. Lang’s wrath 
grew to such alarming proportions his 
agent rose from a sick bed and set out 
for the stage where Mr. Lang was dressed 
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down to a degree below boiling. 

Some folk think the director’s fury 
was aroused because Miss Lee and not 
his own girl friend was given the lead 
in the picture. Anyway, according to 
the studio itself, it was pretty dreadful 
while it lasted and Miss Lee suffered 
horribly but in silence. 

The tension on the “Old Acquaintance” 


' set grew more and more tense as Miss 


| Miriam Hopkins, 
“sweet and friendly, 


who started out so 
relapsed into the 
“same little lady type” that caused so 
much friction between Bette and Miriam 
in their former picture “The Old Maid.” 

Tears by the bucketsful were shed 


by Ida Lupino and Nancy Coleman on 


_ the 


the butt of the star’s wrath, 


“Devotion” set as the girls feuded 
and feuded and feuded. And over at 
Paramount a young starlet, who received 
snapped 
back, “Well, I’ve got my youth, anyway.” 


_|Whereupon the star returned to her 


dressing room and refused to emerge all 
that day. 


Our Boys in Uniform: William Holden 


graduated to a Lieutenancy in the Air 


Force with wife Brenda Marshall at the | 


| Florida camp to look on. 


Henry Fonda writes our own Hymie 
Fink from boot camp that he hopes to 
be home soon again on a longer fur- 
lough and Hymie can see how he looks 
then in his sailor’s uniform. Bet Hank 
looks cute. 


Clark Gable is now a_ full-fledged 


aerial gunner with silver wings pinned 


on by the Commander himself. If he 
isn’t sent to Hollywood for propaganda 


films Gable will be in the thick of battle | 


very soon. Dangerous job that of Clark’s, 


| too. 


Tony Martin is a private in the Army 
stationed in Texas and seems to be very 
happy after his hectic troubles. 


Roz Russell’s husband, Lt. Freddie 


Brisson, has been transferred from Santa | 
Ana and will probably not be present at | 


the time of his baby’s birth. 

Lt. Richard Barthelmess has 
transferred to Norfolk, Virginia, with a 
commendation for his excellent work. 


Sgt. Gene Autry may do a stint in the | 


film version of “This Is The Army” if it 
ean be arranged. 
Lt. Jimmy Stewart is now completing 


his four-engine flying course and will 


soon be a heavy bomber pilot ready for | 


active duty in the midst of overseas war. 

With the departure of John Payne to 
the Air Corps, Henry Fonda to the Navy 
and Tyrone Power to the Marines, Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox is almost a no-man’s 
land these days. 

Doug Fairbanks is still in England at- 
tached to Lord Lovis Mountbatten’s com- 
mando staff and Robert Montgomery is 
in complete charge of a unit himself, Cal 
hears. 


Romance Notes: Folk feel if Eleanor 
Powell’s mama would get herself recon- 
ciled to the fact Eleanor is a big girl 
now and old enough by several years to 
get married, everyone would be a lot 
happier all the way round—especially 


| Glenn Ford. 


George Montgomery is pleased as 
punch over his role of matchmaker. Over 
the telephone George told us how he’d in- 
troduced his sister Lyda to Jay Palermo, 
an olive oil manufacturer, and six weeks 
later they were wed. Not bad, George. 


-Now how about yourself? 


Universal’s pair of hopefuls, Gloria 
Jean and Donald O’Connor, have been 
having a tiff, much to the studio’s 
amusement. 
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| give you 4 4 Aids 


to Beauty — 


in Just One Cream! 


My one 4-Purpose Face Cream 
ends need for other face creams 


OMEN who use Lady Esther 4-Pur- 
Mies Face Cream don’t need any 
other cream for the care of their skin, 
For just think! Every time you use Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream: (1) it 
thoroughly, but gently, cleans your skin; 
(2) it softens your skin and relieves dry- 
ness; (3) ithelps nature refine the pores; 
(4) it leaves a perfect base for powder. 


Helps these 6 skin troubles 


Is your skin too dry? Do you have little 
lines due to dryness? Are the mouths of 
your pores distended by dirt? Do you 


have unsightly blackheads? Is your skin 
a little oily? Is it rough and flaky? 
Lady Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream 


quickly helps all these troubles—brings 
glowing new freshness to your skin! 


Send for your generous tube 


Mail coupon for a generous tube of Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Cream! Try it and see 
how much smoother and fresher your 
skin looks after just a few applications. 


Cathe 


4-PURPOSE FACE CREAM 


Lapy Estusr, (8) | | 
7134 West 65th Street, Chicago, III. 

Please send me, by return mail, a generous tube | 
of 4-Purpose Face Cream; also 7 new shades of Pi 
face powder. [enclose 10¢ for packing and mailing 
NAME_ s = _ = | 
ADDRESS__ _ _ | 
——E————E———E—Ee — STATE_. | 
(Government regulations do not permit this offer in Canada) | | 


sf must 
suffer \ess | 


MORE girls and women today use Midol. 
Walking, working more, they have turned 
to it for comfort—freedom to keep active 
when they always gave in to menstrua- 
tion’s functional pain and depression. 

Try it. See for yourself, if you have no 
organic disorder calling for special inedi- 
cal or surgical treatment, how needlessly 
you may be suffering. Midol does more 
than relieve that familiar “dreaded days 
headache”. It buoys you up from blues 
—and through the effective action of an 
exclusive ingredient, speedily eases spas- 


modic pain peculiar to the period. 


Ask for Midol at any drugstore. Try it 
confidently; Midol contains no opiates. 
The small package contains more than 
enough Midol for a convincing trial— 


package lasts for months. 


MIDOL 


ron, 
“ao o ” re 


the large 


pee a by YD 
‘Gena Housekeeping 


Hoy, MOKKCIVEOR 
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FUNCTIONAL PERIODIC PAIN 
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Young daters: Jane Withers shows 
up glamorously at the Mocambo to 
have dinner with soldier A. C. Lyles 


Jinx Falkenburg will let nothing in- 
terfere with her marriage to Tex Mc- 
Creary, former newspaper reporter and 
now a soldier in England, if he ever gets 
a leave of absence. 

Jinx has found absence has really made 
heart grow fonder. 


Gossip on Garbo: What would the New 
Year be without at least one rumor of 
a “secret Garbo marriage?” 

Oh, yes, the ghost of one cropped up 
the other day to the effect that the Silent 
One and her handsome diet expert, Dr. 
Gayelord Hauser, had secretly merged 
in a Connecticut town during the sum- 
mer. It all tied in nicely, as it is known 
the couple had motored to Connecticut 
one day to escape New York’s extreme 
heat. They had a narrow escape from in- 
jury in an auto mishap on that trip, too. 
In fact, Hauser didn’t escape entirely. 
He was thrown against the windshield, 
striking his face with such force that it 
blackened his eyes and for days after his 
return to New York he had to hide be- 
hind a pair of dark glasses. 

The trip to Connecticut was not the 
secret elopement it was reported to be, 


Young marrieds: Lee Bowman 


however, for your Uncle Cal, the mo- 
ment he heard the report, promptly sent 
one of his spies to the sleepy Connecticut 
town to check up. A careful perusal of 
marriage licenses issued during the year 
of 1942 showed that lots of people got 
married there—but La Garbo and Hauser 
didn’t. Not even under the names of 
Greta Gustaffson and Eugene Helmuth 
Hauser—their right names, you know. 
So when they said they were motoring 
to the country to escape the heat of the 
city and to enjoy the beauties of the 
countryside, they weren’t kidding—this 
time. 

Meanwhile, back in New York, there 
are other reports rampant to the effect 
that the Garbo-Hauser idyl, if not over, 
is definitely cooling. 

Your old Uncle Cal was kept pretty 
busy, what with having one of his scouts 
trailing down to Connecticut when the 
ghost of Garbo’s marriage first appeared. 
To say nothing of being kept busy in 
New York checking up on rumors, the 
latest having to do with the Glamorous 
One’s return to the West Coast. Meantime, 
Garbo has returned to our town. Reports 
say she left the East with a smile, because 


shows off his nice grin, his nicer 


wife on a let's-have-fun night at the Beverly Hills Hotel 


4 ~e 
at 
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her latest crush is also due out on the 
Coast at about the same time—and that 
Dr. Hauser doesn’t even know who he is. 
Wonder if this trip she’ll spend as much 
time visiting the health bars and sipping 
carrot juice, or nibbling stalks of celery, 
as on previous visits when the handsome 
dietician was her constant escort? 


Close Ups and Long Shots: Glamour 
town has settled down to a slow walk, 
emotionally and physically, it seems, as 
if the constant exodus of our leading 
men, stars, directors, designers, publi- 
cists, writers, electricians and camera- 
men, to the wars is just too much to digest 
all at once. 

The entire trend of Hollywood has 
changed these days with “where to buy 
a lamb chop” supplanting yesterday’s 
burning topic. of “where to buy a tire.” 
The increasing food and meat shortage 
has brought on a new social order. No 
one gives dinner parties any more. Good 
silver, china and linen have been stored 
away. The servant problem, with prac- 
tically everyone doing his own work, has 
altered the social picture, with kitchen 
spreads the rage. 

Invited guests are warned there must 
be no crashers or none of the usual 
bringing of extra guests for, of course, 
every bite of food is preciously counted 
and mentally divided equally among the 
diners. And, what’s more, guests are ex- 
pected to contribute. “I'll bring three 
eggs,” one volunteers. “I have a quarter 
pound of butter,” another offers. 

The day Gracie Allen discovered two 
pounds of stew meat in the market called 
for a kitchen spread with stew the main 
hot dish, a green salad and butterless 
rolls completing the feast. Everything 
was placed on the kitchen table, every- 
one pitched in to help and guests served 
themselves. Paper napkins were passed 
around and everything kept as simple 
as possible. 

These kind of shindigs are going on all 
over town and with them has come a 
return to simple pleasures. June Havoc 
gave a Saturday night farewell party for 
John Payne, who was about to leave for 
the Air Corps, and guests were asked to 
come dressed as their secret ambitions. 
Director Walter Lang telephoned June 
his regrets saying he had a house guest 
and couldn’t come. 

“Oh, it isn’t an eating party,” June as- 
sured him. “Bring your guest by all 
means. 

The guest turned out to be Clark 
Gable, who wore his officer’s uniform, 
which seemed to be a secret ambition 
fully realized. But what made the occa- 
sion memorable was the first glimpse of 
the old Gable since the tragic death of 
his wife, Carole Lombard, over a year 
ago. 

As if inspired, Lt. Gable took over 
the party and led in the fun, lying prone 
on the floor to see how many bubbles he 
could blow or leading in some other 
equally simple game. 

There hasn’t been such fun in Holly- 
wood in ages, with guests repairing to the 
kitchen for whatever pick-up bites they 
could find. 

With the ever-present loneliness and 
heartaches for loved ones away from the 
home, Hollywood has become “Our 
Town” or “Your Town” or any other 
small town. And the feeling is good. 
It’s comforting to know glamour folk are 
real folk in a crisis, capable of taking 
over the smallest duties or tasks with- 
out a word of complaint. 

We think our boys “out there” will like 
the idea, somehow. 
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1. Ours was the Perfect Marriage . . . 


lwasa single wile” 


HOW A YOUNG MARRIED WOMAN 
OVERCAME THE “ONE NEGLECT” THAT 
OFTEN WRECKS ROMANCE 


at first. But slowly, gradually, a strangeness 


grew up between us. I couldn’t believe Jim’s love had cooled so fast! 


2. One day, Miss R., a nurse from my home 
town, found me crying and wormed the whole 
thing out of me. “Don’t be offended, darling,” 
she began, shyly, “I’ve seen this happen be- 
fore. Many wives have lost their husbands’ 
love through their neglect of feminine hygiene 
(intimate personal cleanliness) .” 


4. Ever since, I’ve used Lysol. It’s so eco- 
nomical, so easy to use, gives me such a won- 
derful feeling of personal daintiness. And— 
here’s the most wonderful thing—Jim and I 
are once again happy as doves. 


3. Then she told what she'd heard a doctor 
advise. Lysol disinfectant. ‘You see,” she 
went on, “Lysol won’t harm sensitive vaginal 
tissues—just follow the easy directions. 
Lysol cleanses thoroughly and deodorizes. No 
wonder this famous germicide is the mainstay 
of thousands of women for feminine hygiene.” 


Check this with your Doctor 


Lysol is NON-CAUSTIC—gentle and 
efficient in proper dilution. Contains 
no free alkali. It is not carbolic acid. 
EFFECTIVE-—a powerful germicide, ac- 
tive in presence of organic matter (such 
as mucus, serum, etc.). SPREADING— 
Lysol solutions spread and thus virtu- 
ally search out germs in deep crevices. 
ECONOMICAL—small bottle makes al- 
most 4 gallons of solution for feminine 
hygiene. CLEANLY ODOR—disappears 
after use. LASTING—Lysol keeps full 
strength indefinitely, no matter how 
often it is uncorked, 


i 
L2G 
Disinfectant f C10f 


FOR FEMININE HYGIENE 


Copr., 1942, by Lehn & Fink Products Corp. 


EEE For new FREE booklet (in plain wrapper) about Feminine Hygiene, send postcard 
or letter for Booklet P.M.M.-443. Address: Lehn & Fink, Bloomfield, N. J. 
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Speak 


FOR YOURSELF 


$1.00 PRIZE 
Cure? Sure! 


| HAVE just seen “Springtime In The 

Rockies” ar<1 I feel more happy, hope- 
ful and humorous than I have felt since 
before Pearl Harbor. Somehow, my 
old-standby sense of humor that for 
four decades carried me through the 
blackest hours more or less unscathed 
was lost somewhere on the War fronts 
these past twelve months. 


Louise: Tel] me, Mary, do you know any- 
thing about those thingumajigs that many 


women use now instead of sanitary pads? 


MARY: I certainly do. | use Tampax myself 
and if you don't I'll give you credit for less 


intelligence than I thought you had. 


What was worse, I didn’t even realize 
what was really wrong with me until I 
saw my old stage favorite, Charlotte 
Greenwood, prancing and clowning in 


Louise: Well, of all things, Mary! You her own inimitably funny way through 
surprise me! I had regarded you as con- One-dollar question on Gene Kelly this gay and truly colorful picture. I let 
setvative about new ideas. gets a one-dollar prize answer go and laughed until all the tenseness and 


MARY: Right you are Louise, but this new form war worries were; completely =m 
Oe, from my system. 


of sanitary protection, Tampax, is a real boon $10.00 PRIZE And when the elow awasie one 
to us women and I'd be stupid not to use it. Bay Shara Rand: stopped laughing at Charlotte, I started 
Louise: Tell me, Mary, is it true Tampax 4 laughing at myself and at the family 
ee emai Breer ee nee a ae ETTE DAVIS’S wonderful work at the doctor who had been darkly hinting 

co0egésn t SNOW, that you are not conscious Z a ‘ 
f f Hollywood Canteen has brought joy to at a serious nervous breakdown. Thanks 


of wearing it and that it eliminates eae histiy a SEREE an. to Charlotte Greenwood, my old sense 
nuisances that go with the wearing o Unusual abilities of Hollywood actors and of humor is back on the job and Ill take 
external Sanitary pads? actresses have been used for the en- care that it doesn’t go A.W.O.L. again. 
MARY: It is all true, emphatically. It really tertainment of men at Army camps all Beth S. Munson, 
seems ton good to he true, but I now realize life over the nation. : Joliet, Ill, 
can be worthwhile even at “those times” of You can thank the stars for their efforts ' PRIZ 
he oeaatb on Bond drives by putting ten percent $!.00 E 
of your pay envelope into Bonds. One-dollar prize answer 
LOUISE: What started you on Tampax, Mary? 
Men are giving their lives for you; what RING out the welcome doormat; get 
MARY: I have a friend, Jeannette, a registered are you doing for them? all the girls and boys out for a big 
nurse whose word carrius great weight with | Only the best in entertainment is good hip-hip-hooray rally; toot the horns: 
me. She said she uses Tampax and so do many enough for the American soldier, sailor sound the whistles, but definitely!!! Why 
other nurses... She emphasized what a lot it and Marine. all the noise and racket, you ask? 
means to women from both the psychological | Remember Pear] Harbor! _ Brother, that’s a one-dollar question, but 
and the physical standpoints... and now most Every Hollywood personality is doing here’s the answer: One velvety-eyed 
his part. Are you? male by the name of Gene Kelly! 


of the girls in my office swear by Tampax! L tye 
oie off } When Gene jumped off the train in a 


Tampax was perfected by a doctor to be Bob Hope is a perfect example of Holly- scene “For Me And My Gal,” up jumped 


worn internally and is now used by mil- wood effort. my heart, just as I know thousands of 
lions of women. It is made of pure surgical Only you, and you, and you, can win other female hearts all over the country 
cotton compressed into one-time-use ap- this war. must have jumped. I might further add 


Now is the time to join Hollywood in I am not sweet sixteen with my first 


olicator. No pins, no belts, no odor. Easy A 
F ge : helping your husbands, brothers and movie crush; but this does happen to be 


disposal. Three sizes: Regular, Super, 


ie he tae aiaide. area Comnten sweethearts win the war. the first fan letter I have ever written 
Junior. At drug stores, notion counters. Dorothy Lamour has, perhaps, done more in my whole life. 

Introductory box, 20¢. Economy package than any other woman in the sale of There’s something utterly devastating 

of 40's is a real bargain. Tarmpax Incorpo- Bonds. in the merry twinkle of Gene Kelly's 

rated, Palmer, Mass. Sign a pledge today for more Bonds. eyes that tells me we have a “find” who 

ge Te. Naomi Levinson, will not only be able to slay us in comedy 

# Guaranteed by % Kilgore, Tex. roles, but serious ones as well. I might 

Good Housekeoping further add that I’m just a wee bit 

3 SIZES malt Ari esish0 Vie $5.00 PRIZE psychic in most things too. So let's not 

Accepted for Adver- ; put him in the groove and keep him 

REGULAR tising by the Jour- Celestial Body there, but let him oscillate, pets, oscillate! 


/ he A 7 eee ; > CZ j 4 > as Pm 
SUPER JUNIOR he May oes Hara HERE’S beauty in so many places: He can do it, I’Jl bet my last ten-cent 


In soapy bubbles, people’s faces; War Savings Stamp! 
In spiders’ webs so geometric; Mrs. Pat Lee, 
In thunder’s roar and flash electric. Middlesboro, Ky. 
There’s beauty in a young child’s smiling 
Which overwhelmingly’s beguiling. $1.00 PRIZE 
There’s beauty in a rainy day; . ' 1 
In clouded skies; in fields of hay, The Fight's On! 
Though you may say I’m most peculiar FTER her superb “Mrs. Miniver,” 
And Ill admit I’m out to fool yer Metro played a dirty trick on lovely 
I'll trade all these for an evening star Greer Garson in putting her into 
Astronomically known as—Hedy Lamarr! pseudo-psychological idyll of “Random 
Lt. Lake Barnes, Harvest.” Not only is it the third am- 
Ft. Eustis, Va. nesia movie I’ve seen this month but 
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is the least credible and, like January 
iolasses, cloyingly sweet and_= slow- 
ouring. 
Can you imagine anyone but a dope 
aiting years for her husband to rec- 
snize her?. Since his memory could 
2 restored by a knock on the head, why 
idn’t she clout him a few with a roll- 
ig pin, the time-honored memory nudger 
x forgetful husbands? Or, being the 
fined type, she could have bought him 
course in Mnémonics. 
Anyhow, I don’t believe that any man 
yuld forget a girl like Greer Garson. 
here certainly was some miscasting 
1ere. 
Many have wondered why the New 
ork critics passed up Greer Garson in 
Mrs. Miniver” in selecting best of the 
ear. Maybe it was revolt against 
Random Harvest” and the dubious ethics 
, presenting paid advertisements by 
yous but dollar-loving authors as 
ipposed reading matter in various mag- 
zines (not Photoplay, to its credit). 
reer Garson being linked with “Ran- 
om Harvest” lost stature thereby. Once 
fetro destroyed two-times Academy 
inner Luise Rainer by follow-up of 
nworthy pictures. Are they trying to 
ut down Garson before she has even 
linched her Oscar? 
Don’t be fooled by the terrific box 
fice of “Random Harvest”; it is “Mrs. 
liniver” the fans think. they are going 
» see. 

Thelma Snow, 

Jersey City, N. J. 


$1.00 PRIZE 


ongs that remind me of movie stars 


eee LAMARR: “Tangerine” 

Lou Costello: “Mr. Five By Five” 
ohn Payne: “Oh! Johnny, How You 
Can Love” 

forothy Lamour: “Tropical Magic” 
etty Grable: “There Are Such Things” 
ana Turner: “Moonlight Becomes You” 
yrone Power: “Marines’ Hymn” 

rene Tierney: “Green Eyes” 

‘three Stooges: “We Three” 

fovie stars who are in the service of 
their country: “Ill Wait For You” 
Jap: “The Skunk Song” 


Anna Dobo, 
Aliquippa, Pa. 


(Continued on page 98) 


PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR awards 
the following prizes each month for the 
best letters submitted for publication: $10 
first prize; $5 second prize; $1 each to 
every other letter published in full. Just 
write in what you think about stars or 
movies, in less than 200 words. Letters 
are judged on the basis of clarity and 
originality, and contributors are warned 
that plagiarism from previously published 
materia! will be prosecuted to the full 
extent of the law. Please do not submit 
letters of which copies have been made 
to send to other publications; this is poor 
sportsmanship and has resulted, in the 
past, in embarrassing situations for all 
concerned, as each letter is published in 
this department in good faith, Owing to 
the great volume of contributions re- 
ceived by this department, we regret that 
it is impossible for us to return unac 
cepted material. Accordingly we strong 
ly recommend that all 
retain a copy of any manuscript sub 
mitted to us. Address your letter to 
"Speak for Yourself," PHOTOPLAY 
MOVIE MIRROR, 205 East 42nd St., New 
York City, N.Y, 


contributors 
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Men in the armed services are buying more 
Pepsodent than any other brand. It takes 
over one-fourth of all we can make just to 
supply them. But they come first—and rightly 
so—even if the rest of us have to use Pep- 
sodent more sparingly for a while. 


The biggest number of civilian users in 
history want Pepsodent, too. But wartime 
restrictions limit production — so there’s a 
temporary shortage. If you can’t get Pepso- 
dent right away—don’'t blame your druggist. 
Try again in a few days. 


Keep your smile bright... but 


DON’T 


WASTE 


PEPSODENT 


1. MEASURE out only as much Pepsodent 
Paste as you need—about 4 inch is enough. 
Squeeze end or roll tube from bottom. Save 
Pepsodent from washing down the drain by 
moistening brush before applying paste 


3. KEEP your tooth brushes serviceable by 
hanging them up to dry after use, Wilted, 
soggy tooth brushes are inefficient, waste 
dentifrice. Use a good tooth brush, take good 


care ol it, 


2. POUR Pepsodent Powder into the palm of 
your hand. Do not sprinkle it on the brush 
Enough powder to cover a Se piece is plenty 
Then dab (—don't rub) moistened brush in 
powder to pick it up 


PEPSODENT 


e 
Toorn eowel 


4. DENTAL science knows no more eflective, 
safe ingredients than those in Pepsodent 
They are so safe, so effective, in faet, that 
only a little Pepsodent is needed to make 
your smile far brighter. 


i) 
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A reliable guide to recent pictures. 


Excitement in the skies: John Gar- 
field and Gig Young in ''Air Force" 


“V Air Force (Warners) 


It's About: An American 
Mary Ann, and her crew. 


bomber, the 


HIS is easily one of the most exciting 

air pictures ever filmed. From the 
moment the crew comes aboard for a 
routine peacetime flight and the giant 
four-motor job, known affectionately 
to the men as Mary Any, lifts into the air 
suspense rides with them. They catch 
the tail end of the Jap attack at Pearl 
Harbor, are ordered to go to the aid of 
Manila via Wake Island and arrive at 
their destination with barely time to re- 
fuel for their first combat action with 
Jap Zeros. 

John Garfield does an excellent job as 
the head gunner, embittered because of 
having been washed out as a pilot. Gig 
Young is personable in a not-too-spec- 
tacular part. Jim Brown deserves 
special mention along with George To- 
bias, John Ridgley and Harry Carey. 

Also Mary Ann. It’s really her picture. 


Your Reviewer Says: Ceiling unlimited. 


V They Got Me Covered 
(Goldwyn-RKO) 


It's About: A none too bright foreign cor- 
respondent caught im a spy trap. 


VERYTHING from mud-pack treat- 
ments to going over Niagara Falls in 
a barrel has been crowded into this 


One 


check 


Gay nonsense: Dotty Lamour and Bob 
Hope in "They Got Me Covered" 


amusing story starring Bob Hope and 
Dorothy Lamour. The result is a bit too 
much of a good thing. Bob is the far 
from brilliant foreign correspondent who 
is brought home from Russia after miss- 
ing a scoop. He goes to Washington 
to visit his girl Dorothy Lamour, is tipped 
off to a spy ring. He detours to Niagara 
Falls on a phony honeymoon after a 
phony wedding; then dashes back to be- 
come embroiled with spy Otto Preminger, 
Philip Ahn and Edward Ciannelli in a 
beauty parlor mix-up. A lovely new- 
comer Lenore Aubert scores heavily. 


Your Reviewer Says: No rationing on this 
fun and nonsense. 


V Keeper of the Flame (M-G-M) 


It's About:A woman and the reporter who 
sets out to crack the mystery of her 
husband’s death. 


AKE no mistake—the learned crit- 
ics will be combing their best 
selection of words to tell you that this 
picture is not up to the caliber of a 
Tracy-Hepburn vehicle. Which is true. 
But our bet is that the film will do all 
right despite these dire predictions. 
The story deals with newshawk Tracy 
who in his effort to write the life of a 
national hero, recently deceased under 
tragic circumstances, finds himself blocked 
at every turn by the great man’s young 
and beautiful wife. His investigations 
lead him to the door of a startling dis- 


means good; two checks, 


outstanding 


Top teamwork: Spencer Tracy, Katha- 
rine Hepburn in "Keeper Of The Flame" 


covery, but by this time love has entered 
to complicate the case further. A dra- 
matic climax somehow fails to come oft 
as dramatically as intended. 

The first half of the film has all the 
magic of the Tracy-Hepburn duo. It is 
in the last part that the story gets heavy- 
handed. 

Spencer Tracy gives his usual un- 
forced performance, but Katharine Hep- 
burn has certainly been seen to better 
advantage, though there are moments 
when she is indeed lovely. Margaret 
Wycherly, young Darryl Hickman and 
Richard Whorf are very good. 


Your Reviewer Says: Box-office 


jangle-jingle. 


V The Amazing Mrs. Holliday 
(Universal) 


jingle- 


It's About: A war orphan in love. 


HE amazing Mrs. Holliday is Deanna 

Durbin who, in this picture, completes 
the business of growing up, thereby re- 
pressing some of that warm ebullience 
which has helped to make her one of the 
loveliest girls on the screen for our 
admission money. 

Deanna, daughter of a missionary to 
China, pretends she married old Com- 
modore Holliday (Harry Davenport) 
just before he went down with his tor- 
pedoed ship when this proves the only 
way she can get into the U. S. her eight 

(Continued on page 19) 


For Best Pictures of the Month and Best Performances See Page 19 
For Complete Casts of Current Pictures See Page 103 
For Brief Reviews of Current Pictures See Page 20 
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PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


a 


In a jirFY, you've the loveliest make-up ever! 


First, sponge on Jergens new Velvet Make- 
up Cake that beauty experts are crazy about. 
Little skin flaws seem to disappear. Your face 
looks smoother! 


Then, smooth on Jergens Face Powder in 


the heavenly new shade styled for your type 
of skin. How young you look! And you 
needn't repowder for ages longer. 


This new Twin Make-up brings you your 
just-right shade of make-up cake right in the 
same box with your shade of face powder. 


Only $1.00 for this whole exciting new 
Twin Make-up! Look naturally-lovelier in an 
instant! Ask for Jergens Twin Make-up to- 
day! (Jergens Face Powder, alone, comes also 
in regular boxes at 25¢ and 10¢.) Made by 


the makers of your favorite Jergens Lotion. 


. Boxed together 


Both for ¢1.90—less than 


fora make 


der shade th aoe 
- twin harmonizing * i 
the same box. 


-up cake alon 

ey 
at lights up you! tyr 
hade 
vibe . . 
cake 1S right 10 
_one speech 


“Twin Make-up’ 


shades— ? today! 


Jergens 


for the first time— 
many girls pay 
e! Choose the nen 
e of skin; 
, make-up 


5 sets of 


ally styled for you 


¢ 


Copr 


Keep your nails pretty, for him. Make Dura-Gloss your ally in this, as so many 
thousands of smart girls are doing. Dura-Gloss radiates sparkling good spirits. 
Protects your nails and keeps them nice. Doing your nails is a big help when 
you're feeling tired, “‘all worn out.” Each nail looks so brilliant and colorful, you 
feel proud and confident. Dura-Gloss contains a special ingredient, Chrystallyne, 


that makes it stay on exceptionally long — at all cosmetic counters, 10¢. 


Cuticle Lotion 
Polish Remover 


1943, Lorr Laboratories * Paterson, N. J. 
Dura-Coat 


Founded by E. T. Reynolds 


THE SHADOW STAGE 


| beloved war-orphan companions. Soon 
enough of course she finds herself in all 
’ manner of difficulties and head over heels 
/in love with the late Commodore's at- 
tractive grandson (Edmond O’Brien). 

| The eight war orphans of many na- 
tionalities and ages are important to the 
action, supplying laughter and tears. It 
is to them Deanna sings. 


Your Reviewer Says: Much of it will charm 
you. 


VV Shadow Of A Doubt 


(Universal) 


It's About: The growing suspicion against 
a family member. 


ES odd when you think of it, but the 
direction of this film is even better 
than the story. One becomes fascinated 
with the deft, brilliant leadership of 
director Alfred Hitchcock. 

The very real little town of Santa Rosa, 
California, was chosen as the locale. Into 
its peaceful and beautiful midst comes 
handsome Joseph Cotten to visit his mar- 
‘ried sister, Patricia Collinge, and her 
family consisting of husband Henry 
| Travers, a bank clerk, and her children 
‘Teresa Wright, Edna May Wonacott and 
| Charles Bates. : 
Between Teresa and Cotten exists a 
| warm, tender bond. Then, slowly, eerily, 
suspicion creeps into Teresa’s mind con- 
cerning her uncle, nurtured by his pe- 
-culiar behavior with a newspaper item, 

his gift to her, a ring with another’s 
’ initials, and finally the visit of two young 
| men to the house, men whom she finally 
| discovers to be detectives. And then the 
’ whole awful truth floods over her, almost 
| costing her her life. 
| Macdonald Carey is a standout as the 
young detective in love with Teresa. Edna 
| May Wonacott, discovered by Hitchcock 
| in Santa Rosa, is a natural youngster. 
| Patricia Collinge is marvelous. Travis 
and his friend Hume Cronyn as the 
amateur sleuths are a hit. But it’s Teresa 
| and Cotten who outshine everyone with 
their wonderful performances. Or, wait a 
moment! Is it Hitchcock who in the end 
| 

) 

} 


‘really steals the show? 


| Your Reviewer Says: Brilliant. 


|” No Time For Love (Paramount) 


ir About: A girl photographer and a 
| 


| man of brawn. 


'} (LAUDETTE COLBERT is a high- 
powered photographer for a picture 
| magazine who meets sand hog Fred 
_MacMurray. Claudette, who had gone 
into a tunnel to photograph the men at 
work, is unable to get the big muscle 
| and brawn lad out of her mind. So, when 
he is suspended from his job because 
Miss Colbert’s picture reveals him in a 
brawl, Claudette hires him as an assis- 
tant in hopes she will get rid of her yen. 
| Instead, Mr. MacMurray has a way of 
growing on one until—but you'll see how 
it turns out. 
| The story tries very hard to be excru- 
ciatingly funny but is only fairly so. 


} 


| Your Reviewer Says: Purely escapist. 
| APRIL, 1943 


(Continued from page 16) 


China Girl 
(Twentieth Century-Fox) 


It's About: A newsreel photographer and 
foreign spies. 


EORGE MONTGOMERY is another 
of those brash unbelievably reckless 
Americans, a newsreel cameraman in 
Mandalay, who loses his job, gets in- 
volved with two Japanese agents, Lynn 
Bari and Victor McLaglen, and falls in 
love with Chinese Gene Tierney. 
George excites plenty of sex appeal in 
a slightly incredible story. Miss Tierney 
has nothing to do but appear Oriental. 
This she does with all her might and 
main. The little tyke who follows George 
about is fetching. 


Your Reviewer Says: A good little action 
picture. 


VV Forever And A Day 
(RKO-Radio) 


It's About: An old house and the men and 
women who lived there. 


THE story begins in 1941 when a young 
newspaper correspondent (Kent 
Smith), in England to cover the bomb- 
ings, receives a letter from his father in 
the U. S. asking him to call at a certain 
London house, a relic of the family’s 
estates. 

The boy arrives at the old house as 
sirens warn of approaching Luftwaffes. 
He finds the cellar, converted into a pub- 
lic air-raid shelter, filling with a motley 
crowd. The woman in charge of the 
house turns out to be a beautiful girl 
(Ruth Warrick), also a descendant of 
old Admiral Trimble (C. Aubrey Smith) 
who in 1804 built the house. 

While the air raid goes on she tells 
him the story of the house and all who 
lived within its thick walls. One genera- 
tion after another moves across the 
screen with its own dramatic story. 

Others in the incredibly brilliant cast 


The Best Pictures of the Month 


Air Force 

Shadow Of A Doubt 
The Immortal Sergeant 
The Spirit Of '43 
Forever And A Day 


Best Performances 


Joseph Cotten in "Shadow Of A 
Doubt" 


Teresa Wright in "Shadow Of A 
Doubt" 


Thomas Mitchell in ‘The Immortal 
Sergeant" 


Henry Fonda in "The Immortal Ser- 
geant" 


Philip Dorn in '"'Chetniks!" 


Otto Preminger in '‘'Margin For 
Error" 


Milton Berle in "Margin For Error" 


are Sir Cedric Hardwicke (who also 
produced it), Merle Oberon, Robert 
Cummings, Brian Aherne, Ida Lupino, 
Edward Everett Horton, Anna _ Lee, 
Charles Laughton, Reginald Gardiner, 
Victor McLaglen, Arthur Treacher, Her- 
bert Marshall, Ray Milland, Dame May 
Whitty, Claude Rains, Gene Lockhart, 
Anna Neagle. Also Roland Young and 
Gladys Cooper who contribute two of 
the beautifully moving performances. 


Your Reviewer Says: Admissions paid for 
this picture will go to the war charity 
your town specifies. All the stars, writ- 
ers, directors and technicians donated 
their services to make this picture 
memorable. 


VV Chetniks! 
(Twentieth Century-Fox) 


It's About: The true story of Draja 
Mihailovitch. 


IGHT out of newspaper headlines 

comes this story of the brave Jugo- 
slavia guerrillas who refused to be con- 
quered by Hitler’s hordes. Hiding in 
the hills with his men, Mihailovitch, 
leader of the guerrillas, played magnifi- 
cently by Philip Dorn, constantly be- 
sieges the Nazi-held town where his 
wite and two children live under assumed 
names. 

Stealing an Italian supply train, the 
guerrilla general marches into Nazi head- 
quarters under a flag of truce with de- 
mands that his people be freed of the 
food blockade. Eventually his family 
are discovered and taken prisoners and 
Mihailovitch pretends to surrender to 
the Nazis. Instead, he surrounds and 
annihilates them, recapturing the town. 

This is a thrilling, stirring story in- 
deed and one to make the fight for free- 
dom even more worthwhile. Anna Sten 
as Dorn’s wife, Merrill Rodin and 
Patricia Prest as his children are very 
good. John Shepperd as Dorn’s aid and 
Martin Kosleck the German Gestapo 
officer give polished performances. 


Your Reviewer Says: A stirring film. 


V Margin For Error 
(Twentieth Century-Fox) 


It's About: The murder of a loathsome 
German official. 


@ Te PREMINGER creates more gen- 
uine hatred as the German pre- 
war consul-general to this country than 
is healthily good for himself or those who 
hate him. Never have we loathed any- 
one so thoroughly. This same Otto 
Preminger, who also directed the film as 
well as acted in it, is indeed, a man of 
talent. His acting and directing of the 
Clare Boothe Luce story is better than 
the show itself, to our way of thinking. 

Milton Berle as_ police officer Moe 
Finkelsiein is, incongruously, detailed to 
guard the German consul. Through his 
influence Carl Esmond, the German’s 
secretary, and Poldy Dur, the maid, be- 
come imbued with Americanism. Berle 
gives the performance of his career as 
the Jewish cop. His lines sparkle like 
icicles in the sun. 

Joan Bennett is good as the German’s 
wife who is suspected of her husband’s 

(Continued on page 99) 
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Are you longing for a bit of 
extra sunshine these dark and 


troubled days? Then buy a 
Canary —and let his happy 


"A CANARY'S SONG 
IS SUNSHINE 
THAT LIGHTS-UP 
ANY HOME” 


ANN RUTHERFORD 
Starring in the 20th Century-Fox Production 


*? ESCAPED FROM HONG KONG” 


song light-up your home! 


Get a Canary today! Learn to 
talk to him, and have him 


Book that 
headed the 
list of best- 
sellers turns 
into a movie 
that heads the 
list of "musts": 
Pierre Aumont 
and Susan Pet- 
ersinM-G-M's 
"Assignment 
In Brittany" 


VINDICATES PICTURE WAS RATED ‘GOOD’ WHEN REVIEWED 
VV INDICATES PICTURE WAS RATED “OUTSTANDING” WHEN REVIEWED 


Y AMERICAN EMPIRE—Harry Sherman—U.A. 
A Western in the grand manner, with Richard Dix 
and Preston Foster as partners who establish a 
huge cattle ranch in Texas that gradually grows 
Empirish in dimensions. Leo Carrillo is the 
rustler who steals their cattle until the final shoot- 
it-out sequence that is a piperoo. Frances Gifford 
is the beauty who plays Foster’s wife. (Mar.) 


YANDY HARDY’S DOUBLE LIFE—M-G-M: 
Andy has three days left in Carvel before he leaves 
for college and during that time he gets himself 
engaged to two girls, gives a rubber check and 
helps his dad solve a case. Esther Williams is 
terrific in her swimming scene with Mickey Rooney, 
Ann Rutherford is back as Polly Benedict and the 
entire Hardy family is present. (Mar.) 


YARABIAN NIGHTS—Wanger-Universal: 


Beauty in gorgeous color overshadows story and 


ALGER GIES STRIKE AT DAWN—Co- 
umbia: A powerful war document, with a Com- 
mando raid highlighting a gripping story realistically 
told. Paul Muni gives a socko performance as the 
Norwegian fisherman who first submits to, then 
actively revolts against, the cruelties of the invading 
Nazis. With him in the struggle are Anna Lee, 
Lillian Gish, Sir Cedric Hardwicke. (Mar.) 


YUR. GILLESPIE’S NEW ASSISTANT— 
M-G-M: Surprisingly good entertainment when 
Lionel Barrymore as Dr. Gillespie acquires three 
new assistants, Keye Luke, Richard Quine and Van 
Johnson, to help solve the mystery of an amnesia 
victim, Susan Peters. (Feb.) 


DR. RENAULT’S SECRET—20th Century-Fox: 
Strange things occur in this little opus, what with 
men turning into animals, which is just what hap- 


answer you in song. You'll OL ; ows Ss 
cast in this fanciful, farcical Arabian nights tale 
about a Caliph of Bagdad whose brother usurps 


thrill to his cheery response 
° his throne for the love of dancing girl Maria 
that helps drive away care and Montez. But the real Caliph, Jon Hall, moves un- 


: . ‘ known among her friends, winning her love and 
makes you feel like singing, too. regaining his throne. The desert scenes are mag- 


nificent. (Mar.) 


SHADOW - STAGE 


FREE! 200 ete of teed aan Pictures Reviewed in This Issue 


French’s superb new book about 
Canaries, just off the press. Specially posed 


ARMY SURGEON—RKO Radio: Jimmy Ellison 
is a young surgeon in service during World War I, 


photographs—some in full-color—of famous whose courage and devotion to duty is stressed to Page 
nah : : 5 show the splendid work done by our doctors in war : 
Ff baa ply BSAC wer ara Pages time. There’s the usual tangle between Ellison and Air Force £6 ote neha tee eet eee eee 16 
the outs pet that sings. Send aviator Kent Taylor for the love of doctor-nurse Amazing Mrs. Holliday, The........... 16 
ve REE by TODAY! te A yatt. Depressing for real entertainment. Chetniks! 19 
$ hy Se Se Cetin toy cio ior) =) 
Simply mail your request— i : Par : Ghina ~Girl)... .¢ Sodscce Se eee 19 
with name and address—ona BEHIND THE 8-BALL—Universal: The Ritz Cimaerells Swings It 101 
penny post card, to The R. T. Brothers are backeagain’ clowning and‘carrying. om SoS) SS oie nei o i oh nea 
French Company, 2532 Mus- in this story about a couple of murders in the Crystal Ball, The.c-=,.5. aco dee 100 
tard St., R hester WY. midst of a summer theater production, with the Eyes Of The Underworld............... 102 
SARS CH OSteTa ie tai Ss murderers turning out to be spies attempting to F yee | Na) 19 
scare off the actors. Carol Bruce sings in her usual Orev er Zane ) See nea 
husky manner and Grace McDonald steps like fury. Henry Aldrich Gets Glamour. s2-45---0 10! 
(Mar.) Immortal Sergeant, The...............- 99 
V BLACK SWAN, THE—20th Century-Fox: Johnny Doughboy ..................-- 99 
IN HOLLYWOOD Tyrone Power scores mightily as the reformed Keeper Of The Flame........ sss sssee 16 
pirate who casts ie tet wath Laird Cregat aud with Kid Dynamite 102 
the aid of Thomas Mitchell sets out to clear the sea PLUS GT Oe a Se 
4 out of 5 Canary Owners eee rete facladiag George Sanders) enamored Laugh Your Bucs AWG ois ois ooniocteente 
, of Maureen O’Hara who spurns him, Tyrone kid- Mearain. For Grror...¢ sc < 2... wee cecuscueun 
demand FRENCH S BIRD SEED naps her. It’s colorful, romantic. (Jan.) Meare Man In The World, The........ 102 
pe ote Sapa bapeyy VV CASABLANCA—Warner Brothers: Excite: No Time For Love.................... 19 
FRENCH’S Bird Seed ment plus when Humphrey Bogart and Ingrid Berg- Quiet Please” Murder...... 5. <<. one 101 
(with Bird Biscuit) fib o man, who have had a romance in Paris, meet again Shadow Of A Doubt 19 
lies 1] -aids:to.eong a Fi in Casablanca. Ingrid’s married to Paul Henreid, erier | Bi Th. * Phe. * sa Ww Shee > 
sith Feed Co n influential enemy of the Nazis, and Bogart turns Sherlock Holmes An e Secret Weapon 10 
FRENCH’S Lap sca: out to be the only man who can save Henreid from Silver ‘Skates: 23-2)... |. eee 100 
every day ! reas Nazi captain Conrad Veidt. Superb. (Feb.) Spirit Of '43, The 99 
LARGEST-SELLING BIRD SEED (AT PEOPLE—RKO-Radio: Simone Simon suc- They Got Me Covered................ 16 
IN THE U. 3. cumbs to an inherited ability to turn into an evil cat Three Hearts For Julia................ 101 
destroying those around her. Kent Smith, her TrockaBasters 102 


room, Tom Conway, a psychiatrist who pays dearly 
for his help, and Jane Randolph who sympathizes 
with Kent, all suffer at the hands of Simone. (Feb.) 


PHOTOPLAY Combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


pens to J. Carrol Naish under the hands of scientist 
George Zucco who has a secret formula. John Shep- 
perd and Lynne Roberts have the romantic leads. 


(Feb.) 
“FALCON’S BROTHER, THE — RKO-Radio: 


«George Sanders bows out of this series and his 
“real-life brother, Tom Conway, takes over, but this 
latest of the series is only fair. The plot, involving 
spies and intrigue, has to do with a tip-off adver- 
tisement to the Pearl Harbor disaster in a national 
magazine. Jane Randolph, Don Barclay and Keye 


Luke roam around. (Jan.) 


GALLANT LADY—P.R.C.: Rose Hobart, a wo- 
man doctor, is sent to prison on charges of a mercy 
‘killing and is forced to participate in_a jail break. 
‘When she joins a country doctor, Sidney Black- 
fmer, and then decides to marry him, her past is 
disclosed and much unhappiness ensues. (Jan.) 


V GENTLEMAN J] M—Warners: For those who 
enjoy screened prize-fighting, this story of _egotist- 
ical Jim Corbett who knocked out John L. Sullivan 
has plenty of entertainment. Alexis Smith is very 
good as the daughter of a rich San Franciscan. 
Errol Flynn makes a believable Corbett, and Ward 
Bond as Sullivan is outstanding. With Jack Carson, 
Alan Hale and John Loder. (Feb.) 


GREAT GILDERSLEEVE, THE—RKO-Radio: 
'Radio’s comic, Hal Peary, the Great Gildersleeve, 
finds himself forced to choose between a pursuing 
female, Mary Field, or the loss of his two wards, 
\Freddie Mercer and Nancy Gates. There’s a lot of 
gags and laughs and comic situations in between his 
troubles until they all work out well. (Feb.) 


GREAT IMPERSONATION, THE—Universal: 
A dual role story again, with Ralph Bellamy an 
(Englishman who looks so much like Bellamy the 
German that he is able to go to Germany, get secret 
plans and be sent to England as a German spy. All 
this time the English wife, Evelyn Ankers, becomes 
only faintly suspicious and it’s Kaaren Verne, the 
German’s sweetheart, who ruins the setup. (Mar.) 


VV HAPPY GO LUCKY—Paramount: Light- 
hearted and gay is this swell little movie with Mary 
Martin as a phony heiress in the West Indies using 
fa love potion on millionaire Rudy Vallee which 
“works so well she almost marries him. Dick Powell 
is Rudy's triend, Betty Hutton and Eddie Bracken 
ladd to the merriment and Sir Lancelot, the Calypse 
singer, is new and different. (Feb.) 


/\HENRY ALDRICH, EDITOR—Paramount: The 
/irrepressible Henry is accused of arson when he 
hints of sabotage in his high-school paper and 
building after building is set afire. But of course he 
-traps the real culprit. Jimmy Lydon as Henry, 
Charles Smith as Dizzy, and Rita Quigley as the 
»girl friend are right in there pitching. (Jan.) 


|HIDDEN HAND, THE—Warners: Practically 
everybody gets killed in this potpourri of gore when 
-an elderly woman fakes death and burial to test 
wher dreadful relatives, and in the testing no less 
jthan five corpses litter up the story. Craig Stevens, 
Elizabeth Fraser and Ruth Ford are unfortunate 


enough to be cast in this one. (Jan.) 


HITLER’S CHILDREN—RKO-Radio: Showing 
ithe ruthless Nazi indoctrination of German youth, 
this takes a German boy, Tim Holt, trained for the 
Gestapo, and his German-born American sweetheart, 
Bonita Granville; and carries them through the con- 
flict of New Order versus human decency. Both 
Tim and Bonita give good account of themselves in 
the tragic business. (Mar.) 


IVWICE CAPADES REV UE—Republic: Thrills on 
ice, with Ellen Drew a farm girl who inherits her 
uncle’s ice show and starts injecting new life into 
the performances. Several. of the skating numbers 
are terrific. Richard Denning is the romantic lead, 
Vera Vague and Jerry Colonna furnish the non- 
sense, and skaters Vera Hruba, Mergan Taylor, 
‘Jackson and Lynam and Phil Taylor provide the 


‘thrills. (Mar.) 


V 1 MARRIED A WITCH—The Cinema Guild- 
U.A.: Veronica Lake is the determined witch who 
‘returns with her father, Cecil Kellaway, to be- 
devil Fredric March, who’s about to marry Susan 
Hayward and run for Governor. But Veronica 
falls in love with March, to the dismay of Kella- 
way, and the result’s fantastic but fun. Robert 
Bencbley is March’s droll pal. (Jan.) 


VV IN WHICH WE SERV E—U. A.: Noel Cow- 
‘ard wrote, produced, directed and acted in what is 
probably England’s finest war film to date. It tells 
the story of a British destroyer from its inception 
to its tinal death struggle at the hands of a Nazi sub 
Clinging to a life raft, the half-dead survivors re- 
‘member their homes and the events that made up 
their lives. It’s pure artistry. ( Mar.) 


wy 'OURNEY FOR MARGARET — MG-M: 
Robert pours is brilliant as the American corre- 
‘spondent in London who meets orphaned William 
Severn and Margaret O'Brien at the rescue home 
of Fay Bainter and takes them home to America. 
Both the children are wonderful, and the experi- 
ences of English children orphaned and homeless 
will touch your heart. (Jan.) 


JUNGLE SIREN—P.R.C.: A silly, stupid little 
number, this one, concerning Nazi agents at work 
amongst jungle tribes in Africa. Buster Crabbe and 
Ann Corio, the former strip-teaser, are the leads, 
but neither bas a chance to be very good. (Jan.) 


(Continued on page 93) 
APRIL, 1943 
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Until V-Day, be beautiful 


and dutiful... with 


“Bond Street” Beauty Prepara- 


| tions (for you, by Yardley!). 


“Bonp Srreet” PERFUME: An 
intriguing fragrance of endearing 


charm...$2.50 to $13.50. 


Dry Skin CLEANSING CREAM: 


Keeps your complexion smooth 
™, and fresh. $1; jumbo jar, $2. 


)  Yarocey “EnciisH CompLexion”™ 


t 
} * Pownper: Subtly scented with 
; e “ ” 
be. VARDLIY Bond Street.” 8 shades, $1. 
ORY SKIN x 
Cleansing frou ' “Bonp Street” Lipstick: For 


petal-smooth, inviting lips. 
In 6 radiant 
shades, $1. 


Diana Foster will be glad to help you 
with your beauty problems. Write her at 
Yardley of London, Inc., British Empire 
Bldg., 620 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


KEEP YOUR BEST FACE FORWARD WITH 
“BOND STREET’ BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


YARDLEY PRODUCTS FOR AMERICA ARE CREATED IN ENGLAND AND FINISHED IN THE U.8. 4. 
FhOM THE ORIGINAL ENGLISH FORMULAE, COMBINING IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC INGREDIENTS 
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e This is the age when to be natural is to be 
a 
e It is the era of soap and water used gently. 
Your face is soft, your skin is coming into its 
first beauty; be careful not to break “down its 
tissues by scrubbing too hard. 
e If your skin is a bit dry you'll use a light 
face cream, applying it ever so gently. 
e Your powder will be light; you'll dust it over 
your face. Your lipstick will be light too. 
e You'll brush your hair constantly until it’s 
bright and shining and you'll keep it that way 
with frequent shampoos. If you’re caught on an 
exciting emergency date you'll use a special dry 
. shampoo to be sure that your hair is never 
without that soft fragrance. 
e Your eyebrows you'll leave alone, except for 
a very occasional plucking if they’re too too 
bristly, but you'll always use an eyebrow brush 
to give them a graceful curve. 
e You won't be bothered by the teen-age acne bug- 
aboo because on your shelf you'll have a special 
medicated cream that will be a quick cover-up. 
e This is an age of natural beauty you will 
never possess again. Don’t cover it up; guard 
it carefully; learn to know that people will al- 
ways look at you in these years with envy. When eae is nat- 
ural: Linda Darnell 
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e This is the on-the-fence period when the beauty of the teens can be 
nurtured into more mature beauty; or when nature can begin to take its 
toll unless it is carefully watched. 
e You will, therefore be careful that your hours are not too late; that 
your careers do not take too much from you. 
e Relax, and relax again every chance you get. Keep that first fresh 
look in your eyes by constant use of eye lotion. 
e Rouge will be your helpmate after a devitalizing day. 
° Astringent will bring back the rosiness of the teens to your face. You'll 
use it after every cleansing- -cream treatment. 
e Youll use more powder now, patting, not rubbing it in, until every 
bit of your face—and neck—is covered. 
e You'll watch your hair-line, keep it clean and well-defined by rubbing 
it with cotton soaked in toilet water after every make-up act. 

' e You'll walk with your chin up because this is the age when you make 
When beauty gives—and - break your beauty when a chin held high means ‘less wrinkles, less 
takes: Teresa Wright Nene more beauty to be yours forever. 


When beauty is in its 
tke SOs glory: Mary Astor 


e This is the age of your glory: the age when men have admitted they find a 
woman’s beauty at its most fascinating stage. Make the most of 

e Your face has learned how to express many emotions. It is now alive. 
It must be kept facile by creaming and creaming again. 

e Your throat is your special care. Creams overnight will keep it soft: 
pads soaked in astringent and bound under your chin will guard against 
the slightest touch of flabbiness. 

e The pancake make-up is your boon. It gives you the perfect grooming, 
assures that the slightest flaw in your skin “will be completely under cover. 
e You'll use eye cream around your eyes for the little laugh wrinkles 
that are charming while they’re little, disastrous if too deep. 

e For the little lines around your mouth, you'll use this exercise: Puff 
out your mouth, one side at a time, alternately for a few minutes each day. 
(stringent follows, patted along the lines, then a lubricating cream. 

e Your hair will always be sleek and shining; you'll count the minutes 
spent before your dressing table as minutes of beauty insurance. 
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Yooaproud bead hyped with hiring hai 


N o other shampoo leaves hair so lustrous 


...and yet so easy to manage ! 


For glamorous hair, use Special Drene with Hair Conditioner 


‘added... the only shampoo that reveals up to 33% more lustre 


than soap, yet leaves hair so easy to arrange! 


No matter how you wear your hair, if 
you want it to be alluring to men, see 
that it’s always shining, lustrous . . 

‘sparkling with glamorous highlights! 
\-s t let soaps or soap shampoos rob 


‘you of this thrilling beauty advantage! 


Instead, use Special Drene! See the 
‘dramatic difference after your first sham- 
poo... how gloriously it reveals all the 
lovely sparkling highlights, all the natu- 
ral color brilliance of your hair! 


al 
| And now that Special Drene contains 


a wonderful hair conditioner, it leaves 
hair far silkier, smoother and easier to 
arrange...right after shampooing! 


Easier to comb into smooth, shining neat- 
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ness! If you haven't tried Drene lately, 
you'll be amazed! 

You'll be thrilled, too, by Special 
Drene’s super-cleansing action. For it 
even removes all embarrassing, flaky 
dandruff the first time you use it . . . and 
the film left by previous soapings! 

So, before you wash your hair again, 
get a bottle of Special Drene with Hair 
Conditioner added! Or ask your beauty 
shop to use it. Let this amazing im- 
proved shampoo glorify your hair! 


*Procrer & GAMBLE, after careful tests of all 
types of shampoos, found no 
arnt OF SO op 
KO "Ie 


* Guaranteed by’ 7 
Good Housekeeping 
Noy MOLIECTIVE OR ow 
45 aovearisto IWS 


other which leaves hair so 


> 


lustrous and yet so easy to 
manage as Special Drene. 
Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of, 
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So ExguisirELyY FEMININE, yet so 
practical, too... this up-swept way 
of handling shoulder-length hair! 
Glamorous enough for evening wear, 
yet suitable for active war-work days, 
because it’s easy tokeep trim and neat! 
Hair shampooed with Special Drene. 


Soap flr dulls lustre - 
nobe hate of glamour! 


Avoid this beauty handi- 
cap! Switch to Special 
Drene! It never leaves any 
dulling film, as soaps and 
soap shampoos always do. 
e 
That’s why Special Drene 
Shampoo reveals up to 
33% more lustre! 


Sp ecial Drene 


with 
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The man who killed my husband...now he wants to make love to me! 
! am a woman. . my house is lonely... my arms are hungry, . but my heart remembers! 
Soon —there will be one less of this horrible horde!” 


a told with a power and 
‘S He DOW \ fury that will leave its 
“ee fire in your heart forever! 


A heart-stirring picture 


SIR CEDRIC HARDWICKE - HENRY TRAVERS - LEE"). COBB * DORRIS BOWDON - MARGARET WYCHERLY atu? 


Directed by Irving Pichel - Produced and Written for the Screen by Nunnally Johnson PICTURE 
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o'clock in the eve- 

ning when a car 
swung up before the 
entrance of the Union 
Station in Los An- 
geles. A young man 
got out and entered 
the station. He was 
back in a _ minute. 
| “Train’s late,” he told 
| the girl in the car, as 
| he climbed in beside 
‘her. And so began 
| Ginger Rogers’s wait 
| for Jackie Briggs, the 
| twenty - two - year-old 
| lad who was that night 
| 
| 
| 


| WAS eleven 


to become her hus- 
band. 

The bride-to-be was 
nervous. Several times 
she removed her 

| brown glove to bite at 
|a red polished nail. 
“How late is it now?” she asked over 
) and over of Eddie Rubin, her friend 
lof years, her buffer, her alter ego, 
-emvloyed now as a talent scout at 
|| RKO. 
| Nervously she flicked at the spray 
‘of white orchids, ordered by the 
groom, which were pinned to her 
brown suede bag. Occasionally she 
adjusted the tiny veil of her sable- 
‘tipped hat or smoothed her trim 
brown wool suit. 
A porter whistling “Mr. Five By 
| Five” strolled by, peered into the 
gloom of the waiting car and went 
whistling off. People strolling up 
and down restlessly waiting for that 
train and other trains noticed the 
\car also. But none equalled in rest- 
\lessness the girl who waited in the 
car’s gloom while the clock ticked 
\off a quarter, a half and finally an 
j hour. 
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Hollywood will never 


Said one Hollywoodian of Ginger 
and Jack together: ''l never saw any- 
one look so longingly at anyone in 
my life.'' Above is picture proof 


BY SALLY JEFFERSON 


At ten minutes after twelve there 
was sudden excitement. “She’s com- 
ing,’ someone called and a minute 
later the train was in and Rubin was 
guiding a tall lad in a Marine uni- 
form to the car and the girl who 
waited. 

Over the bridge and into the quiet 
town of Pasadena the car rolled. It 
paused before the First Methodist 
Church, dark except for the faint 
glimmer of candlelight in a far 
window. 

They mounted the steps and opened 
the door. The minister advanced to 
meet them and in the solemn hush of 


They had seven dates together—and then Jack Briggs proposed. 
That was the beginning of a marriage so unusual that 


see its like again 


ey 


that church at one 
o’clock in the morning 
Ginger Rogers and 
Jack Calvin Briggs 
were married with a 
double-ring ceremony. 

Not until the next 
day did Doctor Albert 
Edward Day, pastor of 
that church, know that 
“Virginia Katherine 
McMath, born in In- 
dependence, Missouri” 
whose eyes had filled 
with tears as he said, 
“until death doth you 
part” was Ginger Rog- 
ers of the films. The 
license had been taken 
out three days previ- 
ously in the town of 
Santa Monica _ and, 
oddly enough, no one 
had recognized Gin- 
ger’s real name. 

After the ceremony, the bride and 
groom, radiating happiness, drove 
through the early morning to the 
Players, Preston Sturges’s restaurant 
out Beverly Hills way, where a few 
friends were gathered. Then on they 
went to the house of Jack’s parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Katz, where 
Ginger’s mother, Mrs. Lela Rogers, 
waited. 

The wedding cake was cut and 
passed among the close little circle 
and then the bride and groom left for 
a three-day honeymoon at her hill- 
top home. 

Ginger and Jack Briggs met first 
on the evening of September 30th, 
1942. Three o’clock that afternoon 
Ginger, completing her last scene for 
“Once Upon A Honeymoon” at the 
RKO studios, rushed home to dress 
and catch the five o’clock train for 
San Diego (Continued on page 70) 
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What you don t know about the 


Your first chance to find 
out about their quarrels 
—their marriage plans— 


the danger they're facing 


E WERE sitting in the 

comfortable lobby of the 

Langdon Bridge Club in 
Hollywood, where the experts 
among cinema bridge players 
meet nightly for a quiet game. 
George Raft had a bad cold and 
wasn’t anxious to cut in and Id 
finished a couple of rubbers. 

One after another people came 
by—Mae Sunday, that fabulous 
friend of stars who probably 
knows more about Hollywood 
than any living woman, Herman 
Mankiewicz, famous writer, a 
Marx brother or two, and auto- 
matically each of them said, 
“Hello, Georgie, how’s Betty?” 

Each time, Georgie’s face lit up 
like Broadway before the dimout 
and he said, “She’s wonderful, 
thank you. She’s still doing a 
tour of the camps, but she’ll be 
home soon.” 

Probably at some time in your 
life you’ve been the victim of a 
really first-class common cold, 
when your head feels like a baked 
potato and all your bones ache 
like a tooth. If so, you know that 
there exists no less romantic mo- 
ment. Love, at such times, is 
usually just another of life’s minor 
annoyances. I mention the unro- 
mantic cold of the very romantic 
George Raft here only because, 
having seen him in the past 
with Virginia Peine and Norma 
Shearer, I became convinced by 
the way he reacted, cold and all, 
to the very name of Betty Grable 
that this was it. 

Finally he offered to drive me 
home and as we went along the 
quiet street of that lovely town 
called Beverly Hills, I said, “Will 


you please give my love to Betty? 
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I worked at Paramount when she 
was there and I liked her so 
much. She’s a very real person, 
that girl.” 

Probably I should have had 
better sense, because George 
needed to take his cold home to 
bed and I had work to do. For 
having mentioned Betty, we sat 
for a long time under the trees 
in front of my mother’s house 
and I listened. Listened to a man 
in love with his eyes wide open. 
To a man who for years has de- 
sired above all things a home and 

‘a real wife and children. To a 
man experienced beyond most 
men in the ways of women and 

-in all the variety of emotion 

| which we carelessly lump under 
the one word love. 

I thought to myself, Betty Gra- 

|ble is a very lucky girl. Oh, I 
_know she is the most popular girl 
on the screen today. I know she 
| hits a new high in box-office and 
‘that she has beauty and youth 
_and ability. But she’s lucky just 
'the same because she is the last 
}love of a man with an enormous 
capacity for love. And that is 
every woman’s desire—to be a 
man’s last love. 


| 


| 
iI 
‘THEN I thought, too, that George 
| Raft is very lucky, because he 
vis the first love of this girl who 
jhas not been emotionally con- 
‘quered before and, of course, 
every man wants to be a girl’s 
\first love. For it had always been 
plain enough that Jackie Coogan, 
who is a nice kid but has never 
grown up, was never man enough 
jfor the dynamic, versatile, life- 
Jhungry girl who is Betty Grable. 
I think no very young man could 
hold Betty. 
_ But in George Raft she has 
found a man who will offer her 
more variety than any other one 
man I can think of—and a great 
deal of real wisdom besides. 
When I went in the house, 
{ felt a little sad. We have 
jad a good many love stories of 
all varieties in Hollywood. That’s 
1aatural, (Continued on page 90) 


Sometimes the little dancing star of Fox's "Coney Island" 
wants to keep right on dancing—and sometimes George doesn't. 
Result—a rift, but what that rift really does to their romance 
is something Betty and George have told only to writer St. Johns 


James Stewart: The guy 
something Hedda would like 
most all other men to have 


Donald Duck will start squawking about 
Hedda; another big male star may, too 


EST all-round man in Hollywood: 
B Again Clark Gable, because he 

was over age and was told by 
Washington he could do more good by 
remaining in Hollywood than going to 
war. Which wasn’t good enough for 
Mr. Gable, so he started at the bottom 
and when he graduated from being 
a private into a second lieutenant at 
Miami, Florida, he made the finest 
speech he’s ever made. That one came 
from the heart and wasn’t dictated 
by any $5,000-a-week writer putting 
words in Clark’s mouth. He’s since 
become an expert gunner and may 
be at this very moment overseas in 
combat duty or en route, because he 
believes the only way to save this 
country is to fight for it. 


Best all-around woman in Hollywood: 

Bette Davis, who started the Holly- 
wood Canteen against many odds, 
and she’s had tough going. Because it 
wasn’t producer-inspired, she’s had 
to fight for all the co-operation she’s 
gotten. Yet, singlehanded, the Can- 
teen is selling Hollywood to our sol- 
diers as no other Hollywood endeavor. 
But it wasn’t created for that purpose. 


My 


» 


hill 


It was created to bring cheer, friend- 
liness and a little entertainment for 
boys who are thousands of miles away 
from home, who are lonely and sick 
at heart. 


Most popular woman: 
Dame Rumor, because no one is 
powerful enough to unseat her. 


Least popular woman: 
The Truth—because 
comes out. 


it generally 


Most entertaining man on the screen: 

*Bob Hope, because he isn’t afraid to 
take a crack at anything or anybody, 
including himself. He rides all fan- 
tasies, fancies and phobias—even trots 
out his own when he can’t find others. 


Most entertaining man off the screen: 
Gregory Ratoff, when he’s being 
serious. 


Hardest worker (male): 
Kay Kyser, by all odds. 


Hardest worker (female): 
Marlene Dietrich—and someday the 


yuper-duper-d 


LO » 
% \ Greta Garbo: A "'uni- 


form'' theory on her 


George Brent: 
We'd say so too 


Ann Harding: A bow 
to her for the long 
she climbed 


Own 
illy 


xn P= 
_ as \ 


Bette Davis: She 
had to fight hard 


to accomplish it 


whole story about that can be told. 


Thinks he is (male): 
Orson Welles. 


Thinks she is (female): 
Roz Russell. 


Busiest leading man in Hollywood: 
The Stork. 


Most likely to succeed during 1943 
(male): 
Roddy McDowall. At least, he’s the 
only one we're sure will be here at 
the end of the year. 


Most likely to succeed during 1943 
(female) : 
Margaret O’Brien. 


Most likely to fade out during 1943 
(male): 
Spencer Tracy. 


Most likely to fade out during 1943 
(female): 
Katharine Hepburn. 


Done most for Hollywood: 
Director John Ford. 


Two-score 
George 
Sanders. 
i.e., he gets 
scored or 
two Hopper 
points 
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EAE OE 


With apologies to the dignitaries who have just 
awarded the Academy Oscars, our own Hedda 
comes up with a bubbling brew of bows and boos 


Sw face is 
titled toa 


Red Skelton: Well, remem- 


:w type ber Hedda's opinions aren't Bird's eye view of the 
ymment— necessarily Photoplay's busiest Hollywood lead- 
id Diana ing man: Mr. Stork 
irrymore 

ortainly 4 

‘ts it here ¥ . 


Done Hollywood most: 
Charlie Chaplin and Errol Flynn. 


Done herself the most harm: 
Frances Farmer. 


Does herself the most good always: 
Paulette Goddard. 


Among the men: 
Handsomest: Bob Taylor. The man 


| hasn’t yet been born to beat that 


profile. 
Thinks he is: John Sutton. 
The prettiest: Wally Beery. 
Most brilliant: Noel Coward. 
Laziest: Bing Crosby and George 
Sanders. 
Happiest: Charlie McCarthy. 
Kindest: Jean Hersholt. 


Among the women: 

Most beautiful: Still Hedy Lamarr. 

Thinks she is: Ninety-five percent 
of the town’s female population. 

Prettiest: Teresa Wright. 

Best hostess: Joan Bennett. 

Best legs: Now you've got me! I 
never look at other women’s. But I 
think it’s a tie between Betty Grable 
and Dietrich. 
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Hedda will get plenty 
of back talk from Spen- 
cer Tracy's followers / / 


She'll also get plenty of cheers 
from the Zorina side of the story 


BY 


Most talked about: Lana Turner. 
Most talked against: Jean Arthur. 
Talks most: Miriam Hopkins. 
Says most: Ginger Rogers. 


Most generous: Bing Crosby. 


Wisest man: In handling his career, 
Gary Cooper—and, I might add, a 
regular guy. 


Wisest woman: Myrna Loy. 


Best performances in last year, male 

or female: 

Bette Davis in “Now, Voyager.” 

Greer Garson in “Mrs. Miniver.” 

Teresa Wright in “Pride Of The 
Yankees.” 

Noel Coward in “In Which We 
Serve.” 

Agnes Moorehead in “The Magnifi- 
cent Ambersons.” 

James Cagney in “Yankee Doodle 
Dandy.” 


Most overrated performance: Norma 
Shearer in “Her Cardboard Lover.” 


Best actress: Greer Garson. 


est actor: Alan Ladd and Humphrey 
Bogart. 


Best dressed man: Jimmy Stewart. He 
was the first one to go into uniform. 


Knows he isn't and doesn't give a hoot: 
Bing Crosby. 


Best dressed woman: Janet Gaynor 
Adrian. 

Thinks she is: Gene Tierney. She’s 
married to a designer, too. 


Most likely to remain a bachelor: 
Edgar Bergen. Nobody wants to 

adopt Charlie. 

Most likely to remain single: Greer 

Garson. 


Most likely to be married: 
Male: George Brent. 
Female: Hedy Lamarr. 


Biggest gloom: Every star in Holly- 
wood on the Ides of March, otherwise 
known as income tax time. 


Biggest bluffer: Every producer in 
town. (Continued on page 87) 
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the 


Day at 
Hollywood Canteen and hundreds 
of lonely, homesick soldiers milled 

about, hungrily absorbing the warmth 


T was Christmas 


and cheer of the place. Among the 
tables a handsome bus boy carried 
his trays of coffee and sandwiches 
while over in a far corner a beautiful 
woman sat autographing the books 
she had brought as gifts for the boys. 

The long line grew in size as the 
woman bent over her work. “Mayn’t I 
help you?” the bus boy asked of the 
lady. “There seems to be consider- 
able traffic here.” 

Hedy Lamarr lifted her head and 
smiled at John Loder. “Please,” she 
said and the Englishman opened and 
passed the books while Hedy signed. 

For several days Bette Davis had 
frantically telephoned at least fifty 
stars trying to find one not joyously 
tied up with family plans on Christ- 
mas who might appear at the Canteen. 
In all Hollywood she found only two— 
Hedy and John—the two _loneliest 
pecple in town. The most beautiful 
woman and one of the most charming 
men had no place to go, no ties to 
claim them on that Christmas Day. 

‘Do you come here often?” John 
asked at the finish of their stint. “And 
will you have dinner with me before 
we both come again?” 

And so began the romance that 
close friends feel may be the end of a 
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long search for happiness for both 
of them. 

They came into each others’ lives 
at a psychological moment. John had 
been married twice and twice the 
marriage had ended in divorce. Dis- 
appointment, disillusionment and bit- 
terness had haunted him. On her 
side, Hedy’s heart had been badly 
bruised. No one could deny that the 
actress had been greatly attracted to 
George Montgomery, the manly but 
unsophisticated Montana kid who 
knew nothing of the social graces to 
which Hedy was accustomed in her 
continental swains. Despite their dif- 
ference in background, Hedy loved 
George and would have married him, 
friends claim, if a bitter quarrel hadn’t 
separated them. 

Far, far from being the “ball of 
fire’ movie-goers picture her, Hedy 
is a simple person, seemingly unmo- 
tivated by purpose or plan. To this 
fundamental side of her George, whose 
interests revolved largely around 
ranch life, appealed. He dominated 
her physically and she flourished un- 
der the novelty, for it was indeed 
a novelty to this beautiful woman. 

For example, at the home of a 
friend one night Hedy sat at George’s 
feet listening to the fun and chatter 
about her, while he punctuated the 
conversation by frequently kissing the 
top of her head. Presently George 
suggested they leave. 

“T don’t want to go. 
fun,” Hedy protested. 

Without a word George lifted her 
in his arms and walked out. It 
amused Hedy. 

Yet even during this hectic ro- 
mance, she turned for real compan- 


I’m _ having 


EEE 


First you won't believe it. But 


read this about Hedy and 


John Loder and be convinced 


BY JANET BENTLEY 


ionship to one man alone in Holly- 
wood—her former beau John Howard. 
John, a quiet, easy-to-know lad, ex- 
pressed those qualities that Hedy her- 
self possessed. There was no show 
about Howard. The quiet comforta- 
bleness of the man appealed to Hedy. 
When he left Hollywood for the Navy 
she missed him terribly. 


ie was then, during her New York 
Bond tour, that Hedy resolved to 
do something about herself and her 
loneliness. Perhaps new smart clothes 
would help, inasmuch as her Holly- 
wood dirndls and _peasant-type 
clothes were not calculated for formal 
dates. (Continued on page 78) 
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Cary Cpeant: Now appearing in 
* RKO's “Mr. Lucky" 


> Sh is page 3f 

x —Ceanna Durbin: Now ap 
pearing in Universal's 

P The Amazing Mrs. 
Holliday wipe ae page 34 


ue eSiie ey: Now appear. 
ing in RKO's "'Bombardier™ 


; page 34 
* Aledy amare: Now appear- 


ing in M-G-M's “White 
* Cargoxt tee 


page 38 
a j 

Chinger Kogers: Now appear 
5 ing in Paramount's “Lady 
In The Dark’. page 33 
% Judy CJacland: Now appearing 
in M-G-M's "Presenting 
rt Lily Mars -219esee page 38 

i] 4 
Atlan z add: (Last civilian 
* portrait) in Paramounts 
“Chines. page 3 


* Kelly edi oa 
ing in Paramount's ‘Happy 
* Go Lucky" ets: ae page Ae 
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Now appear 


Hollywood listens to Skolsky with awe; you'll listen to him 


with ah's. 


Presenting the first of his exciting new series— 


an exposure of the Cover Girl this month, Gene Tierney 


GENE TIERNEY 
privately calls 
herself the 
“Get” girl. 

Her full name 
is Gene Eliza 
Tierney and the 
initials spell 
“set.” Also, she 
has a driving 
ambition and generally gets what she 
wants. 

She went to exclusive, fashionable 
schools and was supposed to be a 
debutante. Instead, she decided to 
become an actress. 

She got her way. - 

She looked toward Hollywood and 
the movies and she got there. She 
declared that Count Oleg Cassini was 
the man for her and, despite all ob- 
jections, she is a Countess, or, as she 
prefers, Mrs. Cassini. 

We will look at her from the begin- 
ning and see how she got that way. 

She was born in Brooklyn on No- 
vember 20, 1920. For three genera- 
tions the Tierney males had been 
waging a battle to keep their wives off 
the stage. But she accomplished what 
three generations of Tierneys couldn’t 
do. George Abbott gave her the chance 
in “Mrs. O’Brien Entertains.” Colum- 
bia gave her the first Hollywood con- 
tract. She gave Hollywood the air 
after six months of not facing a 
camera and returned to Broadway. 


32 


BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY 


The noted writer and newspaper columnist 


After she scored in the Broadway 
production of “The Male Animal” she 
was again signed for the movies. This 
time it took. 

She is five feet five and a half inches 
tall, weighs 122 pounds, has reddish 
brown hair, and takes a cold shower 
every morning. 

She’s given to sudden screams of 
delight and surprise and indignation. 
In the midst of a quiet conversation, 
regardless of where she is, she will 
suddenly erupt at the top of her voice. 

She comes to work on time and she 
leaves on time. She never complains 
and she isn’t exciting on a set. Her 
dressing-room door is always open 
and she generally spends her waits 
between scenes reading a_ popular 
magazine. She is a good fellow on the 
set and, if everyone is laughing, she 
laughs. She generally is slow at get- 
ting a gag. 

She is married to Count Oleg Cas- 
sini. They are known as “Big” and 
“Little Cassini.” 

This is the story of their romance: 
They first met at a dinner party given 
by Constance Moore and Johnny 
Maschio. She says that the Count was 
first attracted to her. “I was in a bad 
mood,” says Gene. “We talked, but I 
didn’t pay any attention. Then we 
danced. And then I wasn’t in a bad 
mood any more.” 

While they were dancing, Gene paid 
attention to what Count Cassini was 


saying. He told her that she was a 
lady, that she was the only lady he 
had met in Hollywood. She liked 
hearing that and she adored the way 
he danced. 


IVE months later, despite strong 

family objections, they eloped to 
Las Vegas and were married. She 
registered with the plane stewardess 
as “Miss Belle Starr” and after the 
marriage returned to work in the 
picture of that name. 

Cassini, by profession, is a costume 
designer. He designs all her evening 
gowns. Shortly after they were mar- 
ried, the Count applied for his citizen- 
ship papers. Gene was not allowed 
to testify as one of his witnesses, for 
the judge claimed that she didn’t 
know him well enough. He is now 
Private Oleg Cassini of the United 
States Army and is stationed at Fort 
Riley, Kansas, where he is attending 
training school. 

Despite the fact that he designs her 
gowns, her wardrobe mainly consists 
of slacks and shorts. She doesn’t like 
to get all dressed up. She runs about 
the house barefooted. 

When she is working, she goes to 
bed every night at eight-thirty or 
nine o’clock. Saturday night is her 
night out. She doesn’t drink or smoke. 
She loves to dance. 

Her big hate is jitterbugging. She 
considers this “undignified.” She also 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


rrr 


She loves a big bed so she 
had one built in her bedroom 


2 is fond of dogs and has two, a Scottie and a police dog 


f 


‘has an aversion to being called 
| “dearie,’ “buddy,” or “pal.” She 
| writes poetry secretly and when “Big” 
_ Cassini is especially nice to her, she 
lets him read a poem. 

/ DEFORE he left for the Army, they 
‘ purchased a house in Beverly 
' Glen and immediately proceeded to 
‘remodel it according to their tastes. 
‘She loves a big bed and the one in 
the house was made right in the bed- 
‘room itself. The carpenter and cab- 
J inetmaker decided, after reading her 
specifications for the bed she wanted, 
, that it was easier to build it right in 
‘the room than to knock down walls 
” and doors to get it in after it was built. 
! On her off days from pictures, she 
haunts the Los Angeles and Glendale 
‘antique shops. She is particularly 
i proud of a 200-year-old chest. She 
i seldom carries money with her and 
| often has to borrow money from the 
i people on the set. She is a prompt 
) payer-backer. 

She’s extremely careful around the 
jhouse and hates to waste anything. 
| She always has a fine salami hanging 
jin the kitchen and for a midnight 
snack she serves slices of it. 

She is not a big eater and a meal 
4for her is often one cup of bouillon 
after another. Breakfast: Bouillon, 
)| Orange juice and fresh fruit. Lunch: 
Bouillon, fish, tea. Dinner: Lamb 
chops, bouillon, more fruit and tea. 
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She is also fond of chili and beans. 
Coffee rationing doesn’t bother her. 
She never drinks it, doesn’t like it. 

She is fond of animals and has two 
dogs, a Scottie and a police dog. She 
collects animals and at one time she 
had for pets'a hawk, a thunderbird 
and a king snake. She once owned 
a rabbit given her by a magician. 

She never cared much about Oley’s 
going off with the boys for a good 
time and usually tried to be in on the 
party. She is very friendly and, with 
the people she likes, quite a little shy, 
but the surest way to win her is to 
speak well of “Big” Cassini. 

She’s a girl who likes to sleep in a 
different sort of garment almost every 
night. Sometimes she’ll wear Oley’s 
pajamas, sometimes her own, and 
sometimes a nightgown which Oley 
designed. She never sleeps in the 
nude. 

She has a system for never remain- 
ing angry with her husband over- 
night. Next to the bedroom, they 
have a room nicknamed “The Mad 
Room.” If one gets angry with the 
other, the angry one must go into this 
room. The Mad Room is decorated 
with photographs of them in loving 
poses and a phonograph with their 
favorite records has been placed 
there. They have never remained 
angry with each other overnight. 

Now do you understand why Gene 
Tierney is a “Get” girl? 


WALTER PIDGIMIL 


It's a shame! 


What's a shame? That 


Pidge won't have the fun of seeing people's faces as they 


read this ''on the q.t."' double-talk about him 


beaten-down, warmed-over philosophy 

of life. For that we love Walter Pid- 
geon. He’s too busy living life and being a 
human being to concern himself with an 
organized philosophy. 

The fact that the things that bring a lump 
to the throat of any emotional, sensitive per- 
son bring a lump to his, too, endears the 
man to everyone. Like the time at Galt, 
Canada, when 8,000 children lined up to 
greet the actor on his Bond tour and sud- 
denly burst into our national anthem. He 
choked up before everyone. 

His humorous face and fine mouth that 
somehow draws and holds attention with its 
puckish good humor, his height of six feet 
three, his resonant voice are marked down 
on the right side of our ledger labeled Pidgeon. 

His blue-black hair that grows into a nat- 
ural widow’s peak in front is so darned at- 
tractive. The fact that he’s been called the 
best dressed man in Hollywood (and is, for 
‘our money) tickles him and us both, for 
when it comes time to buy a new suit he goes 
right down to Bullock’s Wilshire and picks 
one off the rack. He’s probably the only actor 
in all Hollywood who never goes inside a 
tailor shop. 

We like him because he not only washes 
his own wool socks when he’s traveling, but 
knows how, too. Just the proper amount of 
suds and so much rinsing. Once, on his trip, 
a reporter came up to his hotel room and 
caught Pidgeon deep in the heart of soap 


|" has no whipped-up, dreamed-up, 


suds. Next day’s banner lines read “Actor 
washes own socks.” Walter can’t understand 
the fuss. 


It amuses us that he fancies himself lazy. 
He isn’t. He only thinks it might be com- 
fortable to be so. In fact, he’s always getting 
himself ready for a good lazy time that never 
quite comes off. 

He’ll go up to his room after a day’s work 
at the studio and take off his shoes first thing. 
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BY SARA HAMILTON 


On go the slippers and off comes the coat 
and down goes Pidgeon in the nearest com- 
fortable chair. Now he’s going to be good 
and rotten lazy. Ten minutes later he’s wan- 
dering around the house with a conscience 
slightly troubled around the edges. Maybe 
that errand should have been taken care of. 
Doggone it, hell mutter, maybe he should 
have gone over there; and, of course, he 
goes. And that ends that day’s effort toward 
the long-threatened physical disintegration. 

He’s terrifically conscientious, not at all 
bigoted and is highly amenable to sugges- 
tions regardless of his own plans or comfort. 
On his Bond tour (and oh, fellow citizen, how 
that ordeal reveals the true inner man) Wal- 
ter would get himself comfortably ensconced 
in a chair, slippers on, pipe going, and an- 
nounce they would skip the cocktail party. 
Fellow had a right to be lazy. 

“Okay,” Larry Barbier of M-G-M, who 
accompanied him, would say, “but I think 
we should have gone.” 

Three minutes would pass and there would 
be Walter in Larry’s room. “You think it’s 
important, eh? Well, let’s get going. Man, 
we can’t fiddle around like this.” 

So they’d go. And Walter, with his natural 
ability to charm totem poles into dancing a 
fandango, would simply melt the guests into 
Bond-buying butter balls. 


IS charm is far from the put-on-and- 

take-off-at-will kind. It’s as much a part 
of him as his name, his voice, his eyes. It 
springs from the inner soul of this man born 
far away from Hollywood in the city of 
St. John, New Brunswick, Canada. There’s 
still a radiating warmth that goes out from 
Walter to the people there who used to come 
into his father’s general merchandise store 
to be waited on by Walter. He cherishes 
those earthy, homey memories and has never 
grown away from them. Like the apples. 
All the way back to (Continued on page 76) 


BY WALTER PIDGEON 


(As told to Sara Hamilton) 


Y big feet. My double chin. The fact 

M I’m lazy. Those things I don’t like 
about myself. Can’t quite see what I 

can do about any of them, though. 
My habit of being painfully punctual isn’t 
an attractive one, I find, for it somehow de- 
tracts from the intriguing feeling of suspense 
that comes from a man’s being habitually or 
even occasionally tardy. 
Laziness isn’t good, either. Think of all the 
fun I’m missing playing long hours of tennis 
or golf. Fellow misses a lot of sport through 
laziness, I guess. Now take reading, for ex- 
ample. In that I’m lazy, too, for instead of 
methodically going into all the new books 
and magazines, I buy a digest and get every- 
thing in one sitting. 
Not having any superstitions doesn’t add 
color to my studio biography exactly. In fact, 
I regret all around I’m not one of those 
colorful fellows chockful of bright tales and 
adventurous pasts that make good copy. I 
must be tough on interviewers. 
I even like to work. Hate time off between 
pictures that everyone seems to covet. When 
I am between pictures I like to get in the 
car, or did before gas rationing, and drive 
off by myself up the coast or through inland 
California. I enjoy spending a night in-an 
auto court, getting up early and starting on 
my way. Kind of colorless vacation, but it’s 
my type. Shouldn’t confess it, I guess, but I 
like the idea of kids asking for autographs; 
that justified my wanting to keep on with 
the Nick Carter detective series. Argued at 
the time they were good for me and by 
George the way the kids got to know me 
proved I was right. When the kids begin 
recognizing a star, he’s on his way up. 
There’s a lot to be learned about this auto- 
graph business, I’ve discovered in my travels. 
Once on a trip through the East my train 
pulled into a station about eleven o’clock in 
the evening and I was routed out of bed by 
a studio publicist who said a group of auto- 
graph fans was waiting on the platform. 
Putting on a bathrobe I stepped out. Sure 
enough, there they were. It didn’t make me 
a bit mad, but it did leave me puzzled when 
several of them begged me to sign three 
times. I spoke of (Continued on page 77) 
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Be 8 sen TEN 


Some candid self-criticism 


showing how a wife should (and shouldn't!) 


act in that dangerous "'first year" 


BY 


Starring currently in Twentieth 
Century-Fox’s “The Black Swan” 


: YEAR of marriage has taught 
me much and has changed me 
in many ways. Now that my 

husband is away in the Marine Corps 

I look back on that year and realize 

just how much it meant. But was it 

marriage alone, or my _ husband, 
former director Will Price? To be 
exact, I feel sure it was marriage to 

Will. 

I hope I don’t sound self-satisfied 
when I say this, but I truly believe 
marriage has taught me more than 
some other brides-of-a-year because 
I wanted it to. 

Think back to your school days. 
You didn’t learn anything you didn’t 
want to. Nothing can be taught and 
have any effect unless the pupil is 
willing and eager to learn. The same 
is true of marriage. 

You see, ours is not what sometimes 
is labeled as a “typical Hollywood 
marriage.” Will and I didn’t enter into 
it lightly; we planned it for more than 
two years. We don’t believe in di- 
vorce. When we took our vows, it was 
a real marriage, for ever and a day. 

So, you can understand why Will 
and I, even though we are in the pic- 
ture business, have a marriage more 
like that of any young couple in 
Youngstown or Tampa or Prairie 
Center. It isn’t just a Hollywood 
interlude for us. It’s for keeps. 

Nor was it just because I am 
Catholic that I knew our marriage 
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Man behind this marriage story—Maureen's 
husband, Hollywood director Will Price 


was forever. Will and I have known 
that from the moment we fell in love. 
We’ve never had any other thought. 
We love our home. We want chil- 
dren. As a result, our marriage 
means more to us than those of some 
other Hollywoodians. We’ve worked 
harder at making the adjustments 
which any: couple must make. 

One of the first things marriage 
taught me was dependence. Not the 
clinging-vine variety, but dependence 
on the happiness of another person, 
the warming joy of sharing life in all 
its funny facets with someone you 
love. Living for him, getting a large 
share of your happiness through his. 

Before I was married I was very 
independent. I didn’t need other 
people. I was never bored by myself 
and often preferred to do things alone. 
Some people thought I was “snooty.” 
That wasn’t true. Rather, I had never 
been dependent on outsiders. From 
my earliest childhood I had few 
friends, because my brothers and 
sister and I were so close we didn’t 
need outside friends. I never quite 
outgrew that and when I came to 
Hollywood I was still very inde- 
pendent. 

But too much of that attitude isn’t 
good, either. With each succeeding 
year of such a tightly aloof existence 
—sufficient unto one’s self—one grows 
more and more self-centered. Life is 
much fuller being shared with some- 


one else, as I’ve learned since I’ve 
been married. 

In that same period of complete in- 
dependence before my marriage, I 
suppose because I was leading that 
aloof existence, I was painfully quiet. 
I don’t know precisely what was 
wrong with me. Perhaps it was ac- 
tually shyness. I wasn’t afraid to assert 
myself, but I felt alone. At parties I 
used to sit in corners. I seemed 
tongue-tied. I didn’t make friends 
easily. 

Now my friends tell me how I’ve 
changed. I don’t put on acts, but I join 
in whatever fun or conversation is go- 
ing on and people think I’m gay! I’ve 
certainly lost my reticence. It’s easier 
for me to make friends. I’ve learned 
assurance. 

T've absorbed these things from 
Will. He is kind, jolly, has a warm 
personality and a wonderful sense of 
humor. He’s a normal, well-balanced 
human being, who enjoys people and 
parties and night clubs, but also loves 
his home, garden and fireside, a quiet 
evening with good books and music. 
Sharing life with him has rounded out 
that old tightly bound existence I had. 

I’ve learned, too, that marriage is 
the final phase of growing up. A 
woman hasn’t reached real emotional 
maturity until she is married, until 
she has shared the joys and respon- 
sibilities and occasional heartaches of 
married life. (Continued on page 88) 
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What she's saying is going the rounds of Holly- 


wood. What she's doing—well, just read and 


let her do it. A one-two sketch of Betty Hutton 


BY DEE LOWRANCE 


» } 


tar-Spangled Blonde 


in the center of the night-club 

floor, was strictly on her own so 
far as the customers were concerned. 
She was going to sing—and maybe, 
above the din of chinaware, cutlery 
and human voices, the audience was 
going to hear her. Or so they thought; 


ley cute little thing, standing alone 


to the little singer there was no 


“maybe” about it. 

Suddenly the customers were star- 
tled into silence by the sounds that 
bellowed out of the slender throat of 
the girl on the dance floor. Not only 
were they startled, they were en- 
chanted. The applause was thunder- 
ous and the “Blonde Blitz,” otherwise 
known as “Bobbin’, Throbbin’ Baby 
Tornado”’—and, oh yes, Betty Hut- 
ton—was in. 

Not immediately, you understand. 
Because she had to blast her way out 
of the night-spot trade into the Broad- 
way musical dress circles and right 
into the spotlight of the big hit, “Pan- 
ama Hattie,’ before Hollywood caught 
on and came calling with a contract. 

From that moment life on the Para- 
mount lot became weird, wild and 
Hutton. It began when Betty showed 
up to do her first day’s recording on 
“The Fleet’s In,’ and the sound 
mixer stared stupefied as Betty’s ath- 
letic voice took over the scales. It 
continued when she hit her first lens 
and Betty’s pretty pan went into its 
mugging routine. How it ended is 
now a matter of history told in the 
aforementioned Paramount’s “The 
Fleet’s In,’ “Happy Go Lucky” and 
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currently in “Star-Spangled Rhythm.” 

So much for the Betty that gets on 
the celluloid. The real Betty, the pri- 
vate-life lass, is a little harder to 
find. Her poise is astonishing in one 
so young until you discover that she’s 
battled for a living since she was a 
tiny kid singing for pennies on the 
street corners of Battle Creek, Mich- 
igan. Her mother and father and sis- 
ter were her family and their love for 
each other was all the more poignant 
for its background of grinding, aching 
poverty. 

Her diploma from the College of 
Hard Knocks made Betty one of the 
most candid, outspoken and realistic 
lassies to grace Hollywood. She won’t 
kid you and she never kids herself. 

They used to stop you on your way 
around town with “Have you heard 
Dottie Parker’s latest?” That was in 
pre-Hutton days. Now they demand: 
“Have you heard what Betty Hutton 
said today?” 


T WAS a long, hard climb to star- 

dom that Betty made and it has left 
her with a definite philosophy of life. 

“Just a rule,” she said, caught for 
a free moment on the set of her next 
picture, “Miracle Of Morgan’s Creek.” 

“It’s a simple rule,” Betty explained. 
“The old do-as-you-would-be-done- 
by. If you’re good at your work, try 
hard, work like anything with every- 
thing in you, and don’t double-cross 
anyone, you'll get ahead. Years ago 
I learned that if I do anything bad, or 
am mean on purpose, I always get 


paid back in the same coin—and not 
long afterwards. It’s really very sim- 
ple. As long as you aren’t selling 
yourself a bill of goods, you’re okay. 
I play the game by those rules.” 

Betty’s big news then was that she 
was in love. Not exactly the first 
time, she admitted. The object of her 
affections was Perc Westmore of the 
famous cosmetic family. She wore his 
ring for a time, flashing it gaily at 
all within range. 

When Perc went off to the Army 
she spent her nights at the Hollywood 
Canteen. Her life was secure, she 
and Perc were not to be married 
until the war was over. Meanwhile 
she was having the fun of being really 
and truly engaged in a town where 
engagements, being scarce, are gay 
and envied periods in a star’s life. 

Then came the change. Perc, dis- 
charged because of ill health from the 
Army, arrived back in Hollywood. He 
wanted to be married right away. 

“For the first time in my life,” says 
Betty, “I was faced with the problem 
of deciding whether I was really and 
truly in love. Though Perc is one 
of the finest men I have ever known, 
I didn’t believe that we were ideally 
suited to be Mr. and Mrs. so we de- 
cided to call it quits.” 

You see—that’s Betty—candid and 
with a reasoning mind. The gal’s 
good and she knows what’s good for 
her. What a combination to discover 
in the person of one of the brightest 
of bright new stars! 

THE END 


43 


The Remarkable Andrews 


His first name's Dana and he has nine 


lives. Now, if you're still up to it, here's the rest 


| 


FEW months ago, when it be- 
A came apparent that Tyrone 
Power wasn’t kidding about 
_ joining the Marines and Hank Fonda 
simultaneously visited an enlistment 
center on serious business, Twentieth 
Century-Fox discovered Dana An- 
drews. This makes the ninth, and 
he hopes the last, time this has hap- 
pened to him during the past three 
years. “As a matter of fact, I’d long 
since resigned myself to being Holly- 
wood’s perennial discovery,” he says. 
“T figured it wasn’t such a hard life. 
I suppose you’d call it a break, the 
way things are going now, but I’d a 
little rather have made it on my 
merits rather than for the obvious 
reason.” 
It seems that first Mr. Goldwyn, and 
then Mr. Zanuck at Twentieth, formed 
a habit of calling him in after every 
picture he made and saying, “This 
is it, son. Youre in. You're our 
[eo big star.” Inevitably, after about 
seven months layoff, they gave him 
another supporting role, whereupon 
the critics en masse said nice things 
about him and the call to the front 
office came through on schedule. The 
‘routine continued from 1939, when he 
made “The Westerner,’ until 1942, 
when he made “The Ox-Bow In- 
cident.” 
_ He is thirty-one, looks about 
‘twenty-two, and is a husky six-footer 
with a clean-cut Irish-Scotch face. 


} 
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_Admiring ‘Dana, as is a good portion of the movie-going 
audiences of America right now, are his wife Mone his 
(baby daughter Kathryn, his nine-year-old son David 


of the confusing, amusing Andrews picture 


His personality is as modern as 1943, 
as American as Mississippi and Texas 
and California. He thinks of all three 
States as home. If you happen to be 
wearing a zoot suit when you meet 
him you'll find him solid, Jackson. 
“Give me some skin,” he’ll say, stick- 
ing out his hand. “Make me know 
it. Ill stow it, or put it in my vest 
and let it rest—” and so on, the way 
it’s being done this week. Contrari- 
wise, if you happen to have retained 
your sanity, he’ll slip that terrific 
Stokowski recording of Bach’s Toc- 
cata and Fugue on the phonograph 
and, thus stimulated, begin telling you 
about himself... . 


ANA’S father, Charles Forrest 

Andrews, was a Florida preacher 
who had married a girl with the un- 
likely and enchanting name of Anice 
Speed. When, on New Year’s Day 
thirty-one years ago, their son was 
born, it was obvious that some bal- 
ance must be established in the mat- 
ter of family nomenclature; the child, 
after a good deal of imaginative 
thought, was therefore christened 
Carver Dana Andrews. 

He dropped the Carver as soon as 
he could, which was when he even- 
tually left home and went to work. 
He was the third of thirteen children 
—not so objectionable a situation as 
it sounds, since Mrs. Andrews man- 
aged well, if by the skin of her teeth, 


BY HOWARD SHARPE 


on a minister’s meager salary. Being 
the most vital of the pack, Dana let 
himself be guided by a devouring 
curiosity rather than by his father’s 
teachings and in consequence was 
known as the town bad boy wherever 
the family moved. He was the town 
bad boy, furthermore, and there’s no 
use trying to obscure the fact. 

When he was thirteen he had an 
idea, got a friend to go in with him, 
charged a suitcase at a dry goods store 
where his father had an account (this 
was in Uvalde, Texas), filled it with 
groceries, which he also charged to 
his father, and rode to San Antonio 
atop a boxcar in freezing weather. 
The planned rendezvous with the 
friend, who had all the clothes for 
the expedition with him, did not come 
off and a somewhat chastened Dana 
was forced to phone his father collect 
three days later, asking to come home. 

The Reverend Andrews, for once, 
did not whale the tar out of his prob- 
lem child. Instead, he thereafter re- 
spected him as an individual, with a 
mind of his own. 

Between this time and 1930, when 
Dana hitchhiked to Hollywood to be 
a movie star, he worked successively 
as a beekeeper, theater manager, 
butcher’s boy, plumber, bank teller, 
bookkeeper, salesman, accountant and 
concrete-pipe maker. It was his job 
at the Huntsville “Life” theater that 
gave him the (Continued on page 81) 


As one actor to another: The spaniel 
learns tricks from Dana, now getting 
handclaps for "The Ox-Bow Incident” 
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_ passion for the ancient and 


she majored in Theology. 


_ bly cluttered with papers. 


_ Russell. 


| pones answering letters, 


| sopranos and parlor games. 
| ways has trouble keeping the seams 
| of her stockings adjusted. 
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Three guesses as to who she is—and they're all right! 


It's Roz 


Russell, stepping out in real life to step up your reading fun 


* 


HE walked off the en- 
vied winner in last 
month’s Photoplay 

style poll by having seven” 
famous designers choose 
her as the best-dressed 
woman in Hollywood for 
1942. 

She hopes and expects 
her baby to be a girl. 

She has stubbornly re- 
fused to let the movies 
pluck her eyebrows. 

She has a very special 


honored game of dice called 
“crap,” and she attended 
Barnard and Columbia col- 
leges where, of all things, 


She is a vegetarian and 
has a large desk in her 
bedroom which is inevita- 

Her name is Rosalind 


She continually post- 


never has had a chauffeur, 
and calls all snobbish wom- 


| en “Lady Marys.” 


She has never had the measles or 
mumps. She dislikes zoos, coloratura 
She al- 


She is the most intelligent woman 
this writer has ever encountered in 
Hollywood. She is constantly mis- 


placing her keys, is very fond of 


Russian rye bread and pumpernickel, 
and is unanimously adjudged a “good 


| guy” by everyone on the set. 


She never wears a corsage. 

She has three brothers in the Army 
and considers one of her best pictures 
her newest, RKO’s “Flight For Free- 
dom.” She always answers the tele- 
phone herself. 
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Proof positive that she "walks erect, briskly 
and with a long stride”: 
nading with lieutenant-husband Fred Brisson 


BY JOSEPH HENRY STEELE 


Her wedding ring is a plain, wide 
gold band. She likes baked beans but 
without pork, and if she were not an 
actress she would have earned her 
living as a clothes buyer. She was 
born on June 4, 1912. 

She eventually wants to have tv.o 
children. 

She is an unashamed romanticist, 
very fond of pilsener beer and always 
washes her hair in the shower with 
tar soap. 

She likes pearls and has an aver- 
sion for hill-billy music and is al- 
ways punctual in business but never 


Roz caught prome- 


socially. She is ambidex- 
trous. 

She votes at all elections 
and has never yearned for 
snow in Beverly Hills. Her 
nicknames for her father 
and mother are Dad and 
Mud. She has black hair 
and dark brown eyes. 

She never gets seasick 
or airsick and her most 
treasured possession is a 
gold inkstand presented to 
her by the crew at War- 
ner Brothers. Her father, 
James E. Russell, was a 
lawyer. 

She was one of seven 
children—three boys and 
four girls—and she insists 
that temperament is only 
bad temper. She is proud 
of her skill in crocheting. 

Rosalind Russell wears a 
nightgown in bed and con- 
siders procrastination her 
worst fault. She can never 
remember the license num- 
ber of her car. 

She loves argumentation. 

She is a fairly good cook 
and, paradoxically, being a vegetarian, 
prefers cooking meat. She never wears 
girdles. 

She has never been a Girl Scout, 
hasn’t slept soundly for years, and 
sincerely believes that motion pictures 
have had a strong influence on Amer- 
ican cultural development. 

She takes sunbaths but never gets 
tanned. She would rather see a sad 
movie than any, and she got a Bach- 
elor of Arts degree at college. 

She wore dental braces for three 
months when she was twelve. 

She likes avocados and dislikes but- 
termilk. She was married in the fall 
of 1941 to Fred Brisson, actors’ agent, 
now a lieutenant (Cont’d on page 83) 
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Alexis Smith 4ays @ 


"I've always been attracted to intellectually brilliant 
men. And so I've been an admirer of Noel Coward's. 
I've read most of his books and even when | was in 
school | often wondered what he was like. Unfortunately 
| haven't had the pleasure of meeting him, but people 
who know him quite well have told me about him. | 
think he'd be a perfect beau—very debonair—at once 
gay and serious. If | were gay, his sparkling wit, his 
subtle epigrams would make me feel gayer; if | were 
depressed, I'd act as | felt, wouldn't have to pretend, 
and there would be his serious side to keep company 
with. Even though | wouldn't be able to keep up my 
end of the conversation at all, just talking with Noel 
Coward would be a treat for me." 
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| d i p = Department of Suppressed 
| [ h Desires: Six Hollywood 
— stars break down 


* and confess their secret hearts 


Eleanor Powell says e 


"Courtesy and understanding, real kindness, a sense of 
humor and good stimulating conversation are the things 
| appreciate most in men. I'd like to go to one of these 
Army canteens with a comedian like Red Skelton putting 
ona show! | love social dancing, | really relax then, and 
I'd like to dance with a lot of buck privates. It has been 
my experience that Mr. Buck Private, U.S.A., is a good 
dancer, talker and fun to be with." 


June Havoe 4ays . 


; ht j 
Planes on member th 'n the Battle of 
—_ Mj 
Meant <Thivart pees and he Nes nae had shot do 
ST One, 


Dave 
Tawings by Gene Wilso 
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| Tough guy with a gentle voice, Brian Donlevy, who marched off to Mexico as Pershing's boy bugler, came home only to shoulder 
. a gun in World War |, and who now employs past experience for a perfect performance in United Artists’ “Unconquered” 
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Doris's eyes were turned coldly away, 
but Phil had forgotten her. He saw 
only Betsy, standing there in her little i 
white dress. When her song was 
over, he would go to her at once.... 


| Most women: would.-have. thought as Betsy—tha 


| happened between her and Phil would be enous 


| 


But how could it, in a romance like this? 


The story so far: 


T was like no other kiss any man 
had given Betsy Bell, this kiss of 
Phil Jordan’s. They were standing 

in the lobby of Mama Bosco’s family 
hotel where Betsy lived, where Phil 
had brought her after their night’s 
stint as entertainers at El Toreador, 
second-rate Hollywood night club—he, 
as one of the three pantomiming Jor- 
dan Brothers, she as something young 
and different in night-club singers. 

He had whispered, “Kiss me for 
luck, Betsy,” because tomorrow night 
was to bring him and his brothers 
Roy and Chet their chance at success. 
Philo Haney, the big Hollywood pro- 
ducer, was coming to the club, coming, 
as everyone knew, to spot talent for 
| the movies. 

“Thanks, Betsy,’ Phil had whis- 
pered. “I’ll carry that for luck.” 
But the next night had come and 
gone, and it was a confused nightmare 
“to the Jordans ever afterwards, for 
they remembered only that after Philo 
. Haney had watched the whole show, 
_ he had chosen not the Jordan Brothers 
| —but Betsy Bell, and carried her 
away to try for stardom. 

Those next few weeks were a night- 
mare to Betsy, too—of interviews and 
‘cameras, of meeting Haney’s rival 
producer, Anton Van Dirk, of being 
carefully groomed by Haney himself 

and as carefully chaperoned by the 

‘studio’s appointed “aunt,” Edith Prin- 
gle; of talking to crowds of smiling 

people, when there was only one man 
to whom she wanted to talk again. 

| 
| 
. 
| 


Then, on the last night of her 
performance at the club—she had 
insisted on fulfilling her contract— 
sensing that it was up to her to make 
the first step, she had asked Phil to 
see her, to walk home with her again. 

“IT wanted to tell you what Mr. 
Haney said about you,” she said. “He 
said you had a clever homespun line.” 

“Thanks, Betsy,’ Phil’s voice was 
thick with dejection. “But you better 
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By Henry and 


ILLUSTRATION 


forget the Jordan Brothers ... we 
go on to Frisco from here, then to 
Chicago for a few weeks, then maybe 
Kansasi@ity.. «<7 

The Castle Hill lounge was different 
from Mama Bosco’s lobby. Phil tilted 
Betsy’s chin upward. He looked long 
into her blue eyes; then, “Keep the 
way you are, Betsy, if you can,” he 
said, “and good luck to you.” 

The elevator door opened. “Going 
up?” said the operator. 

“The lady is going up,” Phil said, 
and turned away abruptly. 

Upstairs, in her room, Betsy threw 
herself on the bed. She felt her hat 
crunch. It didn’t matter. She didn’t 
have to worry over hats now. She 
didn’t have to worry over anything, 
but she cried bitterly for something 
she had hoped would happen that eve- 
ning and hadn't. 


Now go on with the story: 


ETSY felt like an adagio dancer 

who’d been thrown around by a 
regiment of partners. She and Edith 
had been moved again, not out to the 
Canyon, but to what was supercili- 
ously called a small eight-room house 
in Hollywood. They didn’t need eight 
rooms, a houseboy and a maid, but 
that’s what Mr. Haney ordered. 

She was up at six every morning 
and into the pool by six-fifteen, with 
a swimming and diving instructor. 
Next came forty-five minutes of ten- 
nis with a tennis instructor and by 
that time she was so hungry that the 
skimpy breakfast of orange juice, 
toast with a dash of marmalade and 
coffee, brought to her by Carlos the 
houseboy, was merely a goad to her 
appetite. She didn’t need to lose 
weight or watch her figure. There 
followed an hour with a horse and 
riding instructor and then the real 
work of the day started at the studio. 

By the end of this first week of 
intensive grooming, Betsy had been 
photographed, examined and studied 
so much that she considered doing 


what had 


h to hold a man. 


Sylvia Lieferant 
BY CARL MUELLER 


some noble uplift work for guinea 
pigs in consideration for their plight. 
She’d walked and run, sat down and 
stood up, lounged on couches, stretched 
out on floors, climbed prop trees and 
fences, shaken hands, advanced to 
greet guests. Her face had been turned 
to the right, to the left; her chin tilted 
and untilted; her eyebrows arched 
and unarched. 

True, the hands that touched her 
were extremely impersonal, the eyes 
that watched her were critical, the 
ears that listened to the trick sen- 
tences were tuned to find errors. 
Tnere was nothing personal about it at 
all, nothing warm or human. She was 
lonely and unhappy, especially after 
the day of Phil’s departure passed and 
he neither called nor wrote. 

The more work was piled on Betsy, 
the faster the days flew and when a card 
came, forwarded from Mama Bosco, 
which said “Leaving Frisco for Chicago 
—Phil,” she was still unhappily adrift. 

That’s all he ever said. “Leaving 
Chicago for Omaha—Phil.” “Leaving 
Omaha for Kansas City—Phil,”’ and 
once when Betsy walked out in the 
foyer and found Aunt Edith reading a 
card from him, she snapped, “I hope 
you don’t think that’s a love letter.” 

Edith said, “There’s some talk of 
casting you soon. Watch your step 
now, Betsy, and don’t get entangled.” 


HE small projection room was still 
dark, the six men within it still sus- 
piciously silent when Anton Van Dirk 
spoke. “That isn’t even a turkey. It’s 
a turkey egg, never hatched, stinks to 
heaven and back. What do you think?” 

“Yeah,” somebody said. 

“It’s not funny,” another added. 

“And it’s supposed to be,” Van Dirk 
said. “We need a couple of hypos in 
that.” 

Young Marshall, an assistant direc- 
tor, gasped. “We got to have a picture 
cut and ready in six weeks. It sure 
needs a shot,” he repeated. 

“Humor,” (Continued on page 72) 
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Star of M-G-M’s “Reunion In France” 


LS? 
35 
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A provocative thought for all those women who have said good-by to someone very dear 


OMEN all over our land to- 
Wee. saying good-by to hus- 

bands, sweethearts and sons, 
are lonely. They’re discovering also 
that work isn’t the panacea for lone- 
liness it always has been said to be; 
that it offers temporary relief only. 
For many women who are lonely are 
working as they never worked before. 
They’ve gone back to jobs as secre- 
taries, bookkeepers, accountants and 
file clerks. They’re in defense work, 
women’s volunteers corps and even in 
the woman’s army. They work until 
they are ready to drop, when this is 
necessary. But always when they 
stop working they find loneliness star- 
ing them in the face again. 
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The boys are lonely too. I’ve learned 
something about that when we've 
been fortunate enough to have groups 
of men from the Army, Navy, Marines 
and Air Corps at our home. 

Loneliness isn’t insurmountable, 
however. We can overcome it. I know. 
I’ve been lonely. 

I remember the deep sense of being 
alone I experienced after Franchot 
Tone and I were divorced. Every 
woman knows that to have built a life 
around a man and then to have him 
no longer there, for whatever reason, 
necessitates a tremendous adjustment. 

There was, besides, a_ situation 
typically Hollywood to add to my 
loneliness at this time. After Franchot 


and I separated I went dancing once 
or twice with an old friend, Cesar 
Romero. Immediately I was seen with 
him my telephone began to ring. 
Would I go here? Would I go there? 
It seemed unreasonable I should be 
lonely with all the dates I might have 
had. But I happened to know half 
the boys who called me had no inter- 
est whatever in me as a human being. 
They merely wanted to see their 
names in the gossip columns. They 
were asking to see me not for myself 
but for whatever publicity value I 
had. 

I’ve known other desperately lonely 
moments too... . 

There were (Continued on page 80) 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


News in print as headlined by 
news-maker Janet Blair of Co- 
lumbia's “Something To Shout 
About." Something to talk 
about in spring—and right 
through the summer—is her 
lapis blue silk crepe dress 
printed in white and black. A 
touch of rouching at the neck- 
line and around the flared 
skirt, a hat of baku that's navy 
on top, grey-blue on the 
underside, and black patent 
accessories add up to some- 
thing to be kept in mind 


All Miss Blair’s shoes are 
Paris Fashion and Connie 
shoes, available at leading 
stores from coast to coast 
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For sparkle appeal: A Connie 
black patent halter pump with 
high or midway heel. Also in 
navy blue polished leather 
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Wear these and you'll be a 


1. "Most men like prints," said Holly- 
wood's Virginia Gilmore, starring in 
"The Chetniks" to reader, Ethel Snook. 
This, fresh as tomorrow, has a pleated 
skirt and a removable white vestee 


Green, brown, red or black with white 
flowers. 12-20. About $8.95. 


There's a store near you that sells this 
Photoplay Star-Maker; you can buy it 
by filling in the coupon at the right 
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looked-after Easter lady. The model, reader Ethel Snook; style mentor, Virginia Gilmore 


/, For your convenience in ordering these 
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4 FO OK TOKO tk I Ik Ok PICTURE 


A first look at a "'first'' film, ‘Forever And A Day,'' with fourteen stars and sixty-five other 


players giving their time free to make a magnificent "This is what we're fighting for" picture © 
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This is the tale of a house founded 
by an indomitable admiral (C. Au- 
brey Smith). Built on the ruins 
of an ancient British fortress, it 
was, said he, to be a living house 
with "enemies at the gates and 
friends at the fireside; weddings 
and funerals and children playing" 


The old house watches as the little 
serving maid (Ida Lupino) and 
Jim ene Aherne), a poorer 


Trimble, emigrate to America 
where no one shall starve. Comes 
1914 and the World War; the 
house is no longer a proud home 
but a second-rate boardinghouse 


The first wedding is that of Miriam Pom- 
fret (Anna Neagle) to Bill (Ray Milland) 
son of Admiral Trimble. They are pledged 
to fight for freedom, to defend all that 
is decent in life. Bill Trimble meets death 
with Nelson at Trafalgar; his and 
Miriam's child is to be the next de- 
fender of the house—and the family in it 


To it from America comes the son of Jim, 
Ned Trimble (Robert Cummings). He finds 
this house of fabled family glory a broken- 
down relic; but it brings him his Tite's happi- 
ness, for in it he meets receptionist Marjorie 
(Merle Oberon) who marries him. He dies 
in Flanders; Marjorie, with his family's money, 
restores the old house, makes it a home for... 


A new mistress rules the house in 
1845. She is Mildred (Jessie Mat- 
thews) great-granddaughter of the 
Admiral, who has come from India 
to reclaim a portrait and finds a 
home. She marries a distant cousin. 
(lan Hunter) and together they 
bring the family to Victorian glory 


Warrick). 
raid which destroys all but the 
old foundations she meets Gate} 
Pomfret (Kent Smith), Americat 
correspondent. It is for them te 
rebuild the house for a futuré 
of freedom, peace and happine 
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Bombardi., "9 


HEN movie companies go on 
location there are frequently 


love scenes which the camera 
doesn’t record, because they aren’t in 
the script. Sometimes stars stage 
them. Sometimes other members of 
the company. For, like business trips 
and summer holidays and tours and 
eruises, location treks are often set- 
ups for romance. 

When a moon comes up over a lake 
or a mountain and a man and a girl 
are far away from the world of every- 
day reality X isn’t the unknown 
quantity it is in algebra; it marks the 
spot for romance. 

Some location loves last no longer 
than the trip itself. Some prove en- 
during enough to leave the principals 
humming “Thanks for the memory.” 
Some resolve themselves into mar- 
riages, happy marriages many times. 

Anne Shirley and Eddie Albert 
were only casual acquaintances until 
they found themselves in Albuquer- 
que, New Mexico, for several weeks’ 
work on “Bombardier.” In a spot like 
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this you get tired of just working and 
looking at the Indian blankets for 
sale on every corner. However, it 
wasn’t just boredom that made Annie 
and Eddie look at each other and no 
one but each other after the first few 
evenings under a New Mexican moon. 
It was that good old location love. 

Annie and Eddie started dating 
steadily there and kept it up when 
they got back to Hollywood. Although 
matters took a turn for the cooler 
when Eddie shoved off for the Navy, 
there are those who claim that when 
Eddie hits Hollywood on a Navy leave 
these two might still increase the 
number of married couples who fell 
in love while on location. 

Dan Cupid can be just as mischie- 
vous, just as much of a trouble-maker 
as those Gremlins RAF flyers are 


The Truth 


About Location Loves 


—that happen when stars are working far away 
from Hollywood. Some are hushed up; others 


end happily. Here are the most exciting ones 


4 


always complaining about, unfortu- 
nately. He doesn’t always perch on 
the right shoulders with his tempting, 
titillating notions. Several months ago 
a foreign actress who piques the im- 
agination of all the boys and one of! 
the movie colony’s young and eager 
six-footers found themselves many 
miles from home. Every day they 
worked before the camera. But eve- 
nings they spent with separate groups: 
and very bored they were too. About 
the fourth night they met on thei 
way to their rooms. Whereupon ths 
didn’t go to their rooms. They wer 
for a drive instead. 

At first the foreign star was merely 
trying to escape boredom and add an- 
other scalp to her belt. At first 
Broad-shoulders was only trying to 
escape bore- (Continued on page 95) 
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What should I don 


Gone protean arndweced Cy Catt Ze 


A great advice feature that pulls no 


punches. Readers ask the outspoken ques- 


N studying and answering the 

letters that you, the readers of 
PuHOTOPLAY-Movie Mirror send me, 
Miss Dudley and I were inclined 
to believe at first that women had a 
priority on the problems of life. 

However, I feel certain that many 
men have troubles about which they 
would like to write and I can assure 
them that their letters, if published, 
will cause them no embarrassment as 
all identification will be removed. May 
I add that those letters that we have 
already received from men have been 
exceptionally interesting—as you will 
see from this month’s sample. 


EAR Miss Davis: 

I have read in PuHoToPLAY- 
Movie Mrrror that you help people 
with their problems. Mine is a very 
serious one. I am a girl of eleven. I 
have recently found out by some 
letters I readthat my mother has been 
going out with another man. 

I would like to know if I should tell 
my father or keep the secret to my- 
self. 

Sincerely yours, 
Suzanne H. 


Dear Suzanne: 
What have found 
out may or may not be true. 


you believe you 
However, 
you most assuredly have no right to dis- 
cuss what you think you have discovered 
about your mother with your father. 
In justice to your mother you must 
remember that you are only eleven and 
that your mother may have many rea- 
sons for not having taken you into her 
confidence yet. She may have planned 
to talk over her plans or her problems 
with you when you are a little older. 
In your letter you did not explain 
how it happened that you were reading 
judge 


your mother’s letters. I would 
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tions; Miss Davis gives 


that she knows nothing about your pry- 
There is an old 
never hear 


ing into her affairs. 
saying that eavesdroppers 
good of themselves; I think it is also 
true that those who pry never discover 
pleasant news. 

It seems to me that the information 
you have is not rightfully yours. Also, 
you may have misunderstood what you 
think you learned. I would say that 
this is a secret that you must keep to 
yourself until you are much older. or 
until your mother discusses it with you. 

Sincerely, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Bette Davis: 

You seem so sweet and down-to- 
earth in the answers you have given 
other troubled readers that I am em- 
boldened to bring my puzzle to you. 

Forgive the seeming egotism of 
what follows, but I must equip you 
with some knowledge of myself if you 
are to answer me truly. I have read 
somewhere that judgment is only as 
accurate as preceding information. 

So then, to the details: I have fallen 
head over heels in love with a man 
fifteen years my junior. He is a young 
Naval officer and I have long been the 
widow of a man of great prominence 
in our state. My husband, who died 
after three years of marriage, when I 
was twenty-five, was fifteen years 


older than I. An odd coincidence, 
isn’t it? 
My interests (I am now thirty- 


seven) are all extremely young. I can 
dance until dawn and feel fresh the 
next day; I ride horseback with 
enough ability to have won several 
jumping contests; I have the means to 
keep myself exceedingly well-dressed 


and well-groomed. My health is of 
the best. 
Can you tell me, please, if—from 


as candid answers 


your observations—there would seem 
to be any chance for happiness in a 
union between this man and myself. 
He is astonishingly mature for his 
years; I had judged him to be per- 
haps thirty-two or thirty-three when 
we first met. Not until he declared 
his love and asked me to marry him 
did I learn his actual age. My pride, 
at that moment, was too great to al- 
low me to admit my age to him—he 
thinks I am about twenty-seven, as 
are my friends. 

Would you, if you were I, tell him 
the truth, Miss Davis? And would you 
marry him? 


Adelaide McM. — 


Dear Mrs. McM: 

Yes, I believe you should tell this man 
the truth about your age. We all know 
that nothing based ona lie can survive. 
Wouldn't it be far better for you to 
give him this information in advance 
of your marriage than for him to learn 
the truth for himself from your friends 
later on? = 

If the difference in your ages matters 
a great deal to him, it is better to find 
that out at once. However, if it makes 
no difference to him, you have an ex- 
cellent chance for a very happy mar- 
riage. It is well known that some men, 
particularly men who are mature for 
their years, prefer a woman of poise 
and experience. I have known of sev- 
eral cases in which the woman’s being 
older than been a con- 


tributing factor in a successful marriage. 


the man has 


Sincerely yours, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Miss Davis: 

I am asking your advice, because— 
as an important member of the movie 
colony—you probably know best how 
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to handle one of your associates. 

Eight years ago, when I was nine- 
teen, I was the victim of an unhappy 
marriage. I have but one beautiful 
reality left of that marriage—my 
seven-year-old son. 

I am still considered very beautiful 
at twenty-seven. Now, Miss Davis, my 
problem is this: Four years ago, while 
I was lying in a hospital with a nerv- 
ous breakdown, I heard a voice on the 
radio that semed to be speaking 
directly to me. 

The voice belonged to a famous 
bandleader-actor, who has made sev- 
eral pictures since that time, and of 
course he’s a bachelor. I wrote to him 
while I was in the hospital and to my 
surprise he answered. We kept up a 
correspondence until four months ago 
when a relative of mine, who is the 
mother of grown children and past 
forty, attended one of this man’s 
broadcasts and pretended she was I. 
To her it seemed like a very clever 
prank. 

She laughed afterward and said this 
young man was estounded, so that he 
could hardly speak. Heaven only 
knows what he thinks. He probably 
feels that all my letters were lies and 
since that night I haven’t heard from 
him. 

I feel lost, because, you see, I am in 
love with him. I’m a sentimentalist 
and I know he is, too, but how can I 
clear up this horrible mess without 
letting him think I am running after 
him? 

Unhappily yours, 
Jean W. 
(Continued on page 66) 
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Dear Mrs. W: 

It seems to me that you don’t need 
to worry about this man’s thinking that 
you are running after; after all, when 
you wrote your first letter to him, you 
indicated that you were interested in 
him to the extent that you would make 
the first friendly overtures. 

There are a great many charming 
instances in which intense romances have 
existed entirely in letters between two 
persons. George Bernard Shaw’s love 
affair with Ellen Terry was carried on 
totally by mail; Elizabeth Barrett cor- 
responded with Robert Browning long 
before they met. So, obviously, you 
need not apologize for having ex- 
changed letters with this man. 

I imagine that you are a little em- 
barrassed at the thought that when you 
write and tell him the truth of what hap- 
pened—as you surely should—he is go- 
ing to realize that you must have told 
your relatives a good deal about your 
corresponding friendship. That is where 
you made your mistake—in telling too 
many other people about the letters. 

However, you will be doing the man 
a great favor, it seems to me, if you will 
again write and explain exactly what 
happened. 

Sincerely yours, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Bette Davis: 

Here is my problem: I am eighteen 
years old and am married, but I have 
been separated from my husband for four 
months. During this time I have been 
corresponding with a boy I knew and 
went with before I married. I am very 
much in love and he loves me also. 

He doesn’t know I am married and I 
haven’t told him because he wants to get 
married on his furlough which will be 
soon. 

I get a check from my husband every 
month and my mother depends on it. 
My husband is willing for me to get a 
divorce, but my mother is against it. 

Should I get a divorce and marry Bill 
against my mother’s will, or should I tell 
him I am married and call it off? 

Charlene M. 


Dear Mrs. M: 

Under ordinary circumstances, I be- 
lieve all of us should respect our moth- 
ers and defer to their judgment. 

However, in your case, I think your 
mother is grossly unfair and is behav- 
ing in a manner that may ruin three 
lives. 

Unless your mother is an invalid, she 
should make some move to take care 
of herself and let you live a normal 
adult life, making your own decisions. 

As for the boy with whom you are in 
love, it seems to me that when he ¢ »mes 
home on furlough you should tell him 
the whole truth. If he loves you as 
much as you think, he will be willing 
to wait for marriage until you can get 
this other situation cleared up! 

Sincerely yours, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Miss Davis: 

For six years I’ve lived and breathed 
Bette Davis—and everything connected 
with her. Lately I’ve had a brain storm. 
Although life isn’t quite as exciting and 
fascinating as it could be, I don’t think 
I'd have the courage to run away. But 
if I were ever invited any place by any- 
one—oh, happy day! 

Since you receive so much pleasure in 
being president of clubs and committees 
wouldn’t you get even more pleasure out 
of sponsoring a club from which you 
could invite at least one member a year 
to Hollywood? 

Gertrude L. 
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Dear Miss L: 

As a matter of fact, I have long con- 
sidered the possibility of bringing one 
new person with stage experience and 
screen ambitions to Hollywood each 
year. 

However, I have now given up all 
hope of sponsoring this Hollywood trip 
for the duration. In the first place, the 
Government needs all available transpor- 
tation space for essential war purposes. 
In the second place, Hollywood is now 
a very busy place and no one has time 
to devote to a guest. 

But when the war is over, I hope to 
be able to work something out along 
these lines. 

Sincerely yours, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Miss Davis: 

From the time I was eight years old 
when I was picked by my teacher to 
speak a little piece about Lincoln, I 
wanted to be an actor. My father and 
mother tried to knock the idea out of my 
head and I was even forbidden to go to 
the movies, yet the more they tried to 
stop me, the more determined I was to 
continue. The family needed financial 
aid so I had to go to work and forget the 
idea of going to college. I consoled my- 


ie toa Ve Dept. 


You've been writing us about 
a lad who has just made his 
first splash in pictures. He 
isn't Hollywood's tallest 
actor —or its handsomest. 
But—say you—he's got some- 
thing. And we agree. So 


Next Month 


we're going to bring you a 
fascinating fireside view of 


Cfene Kelly / 


self by attending the University Exten- 
sion a few evenings a week and spending 
the other few with an amateur little thea- 
ter group. After a few years I organized 
my own company and for six years have 
been turning out four or five plays a year. 

Two years ago I fell in love with a very 
pretty girl and we were married. We 
now have a ten-week-old son who means 
everything in the world to us and for 
whom I want to work my fingers to the 
bone. Anxious to do my part in helping 
our country, I applied for Volunteer 
Officer Candidate School but was turned 
down for lack of a college education and 
advised to stay with my family because 
of the boy’s age and my wife’s health. I 
have learned from the doctor that she 
will never be well again even though she 
is now up and around. 

I’ve been debating with myself and 
toying with the idea of taking a chance 
in seeking employment in the studios 
next February if things don’t change 
too harshly. I’m saving a little extra 
money to tide my family over until I can 


land a job. Perhaps I would have a 
chance in the stenographic department 
since I operate a stenotype at a rapid 
rate. Someday I might even get a chance 
to do “extra” work. 

Please don’t be angry with me for tak- 
ing this liberty, but being the genuine 
person you are, I’m sure you'll see my 
point. 

Roger K. 


Dear Mr. K: 

I agree with you that you have a 
problem and it seems to me that you 
are approaching it in the right way. 
There is an old bromide, ““Nothing ven- 
tured, nothing hath,” which surely ap- 
plies to your case. 

You have been wise in saving up 
money enough to take care of your 
family obligations during your absence 
and I think you might as well take a 
chance in California. After all, it isn’t 
as if you were coming out here with 
only the hope of getting into pictures 
immediately; you are a capable court 
reporter, so your secretarial work must 
be of the best. Although you feel that 
this secretarial work has put you in a 
rut, it will stand you in good stead 
while you are getting acquainted with 
your new environment. 

Considering your prolonged stage ex- 
perience, your energy and ambition, who 
knows what might happen? The trip, 
I should think, would be worth trying. 

The best of luck to you. 

Sincerely, 
Bette Davis. 


Dear Miss Davis: 

Just two weeks ago I met a very good- 
looking air cadet at a dance. Afterward 
I let him take me home. I asked him if 
he had a special girl at home or off some- 
where and he said, ‘No,’ and asked me 
why. 

I told him that I would like to hear 
from him when he went back to the 
“field.” He said he would like to hear 
from me, too. 

Well, he asked me what I was going 
to write him in my letters and I said, 
“What do you want me to say?” 

He drew me up to him and kissed me. 
He asked me, “Now do you know what 
I want you to say in your letters?” Then 
he kissed me again. 

Then he whispered to me that he loved 
me. He told me three or four times how 
sweet I was. 

Well, he got my address before he 
left and said he would write the very 
next day, but I have never received a 
letter, card, or anything from him. I 
don’t suppose, now, that I ever will. Do 
you think I did or said something wrong? 
I love him, I know. 

Miss Davis, boys just don’t go around 
telling every girl they meet they love 
them, do they? Or do they? Won't 
you please try to help me? 

Yours truly, 
Jane S$ 


Dear Miss S: 

There is a verse from Shakespeare’s 
“Much Ado About Nothing” that I think 
may fit your case: 

“Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 

Men were deceivers ever; 

One foot in sea, and one on shore, 

To one thing constant never. 

Then sigh not so, 
But let them go, 

And be you blithe and bonny, 

Converting all your sounds of woe 

Into Hey nonny, nonny.” 

Sincerely yours, 
Bette Davis. 
The End 
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BARBARA IS ROMANTICALLY LOVELY with her wide-apart eyes, serenely 
parted hair and white, flower-like skin—but she’s also today’s American girl, ener- 
getically at work 6 days a week in a big war plant! 


SHES ENG. 


BARBARA’S RING—is charmingly 
feminine, a sparkling solitaire set with a 
small diamond either side, in a delicately 
engraved platinum band. 


BARBARA SHEETS, captivating young 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Sheets, 
is engaged to Joseph V. Mellor—uniting 


two well-known Long Island families. 


Barbara says, “When you get up at 6 a.m. 
and work all day with only % hour for 
lunch—your face deserves a little pamper- 
ing. And—it’s lovely how a Pond’s Cold 
Creaming makes tired skin feel.” 

“Joe expects to be in the Army very 
soon,” Barbara says, “so I’m more than 
ever glad I have a war-production job to do.” 


j 
| Even though she works hard for long 
| 


| She slips Pond’s over her face and throat 


and gently pats to soften and release dirt 
and make-up. Then tissues off well. “Rinses” 
with a second Pond’s creaming. Tissues it off 
hours—she finds time to keep pretty. As again. This every night without fail—and 
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Eat = a 
LUNCH-BOX INSPECTION at gate of the 
plant where Barbara works as a calibrator 
on sensitive instruments. She is wearing the 
blue coverall and safety snood designed for 
the employees. “We love the outfit,” she 
says. The saucy blue snood is mighty be- 
coming to her bright, soft-smooth face. 


PONDS 


COLH CREAM 
<2 
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“MY SKIN needs special care these days. 
Snowy-soft Pond’s is my favorite cleansing 
Cream,” says Barbara. 


: 
MNpei Lovely! off USCS Os 


“for daytime slick-me-ups, too,” she says. 

Use this lovely soft-smooth cream yourself. 
You'll see why war-busy society leaders like 
Mrs. John Jacob Astor and Mrs. William F. 
Dick use it—why more women and girls use 
Pond’s than any other face cream. All sizes 
are popular in price . . . at beauty counters 
everywhere. Ask for the larger sizes—you 
get even more for your money. 

Yes—it’s no accident so many lovely en- 
gaged girls use Pond’s! 
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You caucpulabodt 


SCALP ODOR? 


Some women never think of the pos- 
sibility of scalp odor. They do not 
realize that the scalp perspires, too— 
and that oily hair absorbs unpleasant 
odors. To be sure, make this test: 
check up on your hairbrush, your 
hat, your pillow. 


There’s an easy way to be sure that 
your hair can stand a “nasal close- 
up.”” Use Packers Pine Tar Shampoo 
regularly. This scientific shampoo, 
which contains pure, medicinal pine 
tar, not only cleanses the hair and 
scalp thoroughly, but also leaves the 
hair fresh and fragrant. The delicate 
pine scent does its work, then dis- 
appears. 

Use Packers Pine Tar Shampoo 
regularly. You never 
need worry about a “loxmconn 
“nasal close-up’’! 


PACKER'S 
SHAMPOO 


2 F 
macxens TAR 
Te Conn wae ME: 


Money Back 
If Blackheads 
Don't Disappear 


Get a jar of Golden Peacock Bleach Creme 
this evening—use as directed before going to 


bed—look for big improvement in the morn- 
ing. In a few days. surface blemishes, mud- 
diness, freckles, even pimples of outward origin 
should be gone. A clearer, whiter, smoother look- 
ing complexion Sold on money back guarantee 


at all drug 
5e-10e stores 


a 
Golden Peacock | 
CREME \Pee 


Used 


department and 


BLEACH 


Million Jars Alread 


Klind Date! 


Take a chance, take a glance—and 


discover amazing newcomer O'Shea 


OUR first thought when you see him 

cavorting around with Barbara Stan- 
wyck in “Lady Of Burlesque” is, of 
course, going to be about his new-type 
face. It’s Irish-American, it’s something 
new and different for the screen. It 
belongs to Edward Francis Michael 
Joseph O’Shea, who started blooming, 
true to his shamrock ancestry, in Hart- 
ford, Connecticut, on St. Patrick’s Day 
in 1906. 

Then you're going to start thinking 
about the guy himself, this ambitious, 
music-loving, crisp young actor who hit 
Hollywood from the Broadway stage hit, 
“The Eve Of St. Mark.” Well, he’s a tall 
guy with a long story. 

At twelve he was holding down a 
farmhand job; at fourteen, although 
he couldn’t read a note, he was beat- 
ing out the drums in a band; and a 
few years later he was a_ bandleader 
himself. 

The small towns liked him and _ his 
band a lot; the big city let him get lost 
in the shuffle. 

Whereupon Mr. Try-for-it O’Shea tried 
out in the theater, couldn’t get a break, 
fixed himself up as a bellhop instead and 


You meet Michael O'Shea here; you greet him 
first time on the screen as the 


a burlesque comic in 


for the 


"Lady Of Burlesque” 


proceeded to travel back and forth—first 
class, of course—across the ocean on the 
big Leviathan. 

His next tempestuous step took him 
up before a microphone. He loved radio; 
radio loved him. 

He made time and money appearing in 
“We The People,” ‘“Myrt And Marge,” on 
Kate Smith’s program and on “The March 
Of Time.” Came “The Eve Of St. Mark” 
and the dawn for Hollywood in the per- 
son of producer Hunt Stromberg who 
spotted Michael strutting his inimitable 
talent across the Broadw ay footlights, 
went backstage, took a postcard out of 
his pocket and tied the happy O’Shea up 
with a Hollywood contract. 

Michael’s tied up with another con- 
tract, too—a marital one, in which he 
signs himself over, blue eyes, wavy 
brown hair, vivid imagination and all, to 
one Grace Watts, formerly of Hartford. 
The two riders on the contract are small 
ones—Ed Junior and Barbara Jane. The 
four of them live happily in Hollywood 
looking at the world through rose- 
colored glasses since that’s the way the 
world—and you—are going to be looking 
at them. 
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WAR-TIME CANNING! 


Can successfully in BALL IDEAL fruit 
jars—the jars that save metal for 
war! This jar, preferred for years by 
many experienced home-canners, has 
a ‘“‘no-stretch” spring steel wire clamp. 
The glass top lasts as long as the jar. 
Extremely easy to seal or open. 


New BALL Glass Top Seal Jar: Another 
reliable jar using less metal and 
rubber, Glass lid, rubber and metal 
screw band form a perfect seal at top 
edge of jar. Band should be removed 
after 12 hours and re-used. 
Buy Glass Top Seal 
Glosures for Mason Ball Glass Ball Ideal 
jars you have on Top Seal “2355.~ 
hand. Easy to use— : \ 
no puncturing to 
open. : 
BALL BROTHERS CO. 
Muncie, Indiana 


ALL-GLASS JARS 


FREE! The BALL BLUE 
* BOOK—complete in- 


structions and 300 tested canning 
recipes. Fill in coupon on_ printed 
leaflet from a carton of BALL Jars, 
mail it to us for your free copy. If 
you do not have the printed leaflet, 


send 10c with your name and 
address, 


Beautifully Styled-Low Prices! 


ol) 
Make your members more conscious of their membership. 
Write for free catalog. Shows 300 atyles, sterling and 
O79) gold plate on sterling. Choose » design suitable for your 
Lies group. No order too small. Quality leader for 48 years. 


BASTIAN BROS. Dept. 67, Rochester, MY. 


Earn *25 a week 


AS A TRAINED s) 
PRACTICAL NURSE! 


Practic#l nurses are always needed! Learn at home 
in your spare time as thousands of men and women 
— 18 to*60 years of age—have done through CuicaGco 
ScHooL or NURSING Basy-to-understand lessons, 
endorsed by physicianss One graduate has charge 
of 10-bed hospital. Nupgex@romer, of lowa, now runs 
her own nursing home. Others prefer to earn’ $2.50 
to $5.00 a day in private practice 


YOU CAN EARN WHILE YOU LEARN! 


Mrs, B. C., of Texas, earned $474.25 while taking 
course. Mrs. 8. E, P. started on her first case after 
her 7th lesson; in 14 months she earned $1900! 
You, too, can earn good money, make new friends 
High school not necessary Easy payments, Fquip- 
ment included, 44th year Send coupon now! 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 184, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Ill 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages, 
Name — Age 
City __ State = 
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| Jackie Briggs. 
| tively Bonita 


Mrs. Ginger Briggs 


(Continued from page 25) where she 
was scheduled to appear at a Bond rally 
that evening. 

As usual, Eddie Rubin accompanied 
Ginger on this short journey. Instantly 
they arrived he got in touch with his 
friend, a former young RKO star, Jack 
Briggs, who was in the Marine boot camp 
near by and invited him to dinner. 

Throughout the meal, however, she 
showed no more than casual interest in 
the tall, young man. She was, in fact, 
politely distant. 

The next day Jack wrote Ginger a note 
of thanks, telling her how much he had 
appreciated her letting him tag along. 
That was all. He didn’t say that all the 


| time he had been making pictures at 


RKO, he had been very much in awe of 
her, the biggest star on the lot. He didn’t 
tell her, either, that one day as he had 
passed her he had said to a friend, “Gee I 
sure could go for her, but of course she 
wouldn’t look at me.” His note was very 
formal, very proper: 


INGER didn’t answer immediately. It 

was, in fact, several weeks before she 
sent an acknowledgment, mentioning 
something about his dropping over any 
time he was at the studio. 

His response was practically instantane- 
ous. He was coming up to Hollywood on 
a twenty-four-hour leave and could he 
see her. This time her answer was 
prompt—yes. 

A photographer who snapped Ginger 
and Jack dancing together during that 
leave remarked to his editor, “If I didn’t 
know better I’d say Ginger Rogers was 
in love with that boy. I never saw anyone 
look so longingly at anyone in my life.” 

Then and there things began changing. 
Then and there Phillip Reed was out 
of Ginger’s life. Everyone had thought 
this was a serious romance too; and no 
wonder. Ginger and Reed had been seen 
dancing at the Mocambo with their lips 
pressed tightly together, a sight startling 
even to blasé Hollywood. 

While Phillip began to wonder what 
had happened to Ginger, there were two 
young ladies who were puzzling over the 
mystery of what had become of tall 
These two were respec- 
Granville and Martha 
O’Driscoll, who had seen plenty of Jackie. 

For a year Jack had had a crush on 
Bonita. But since his very best friend, 
Jackie Cooper, had the inside track there 
he had patiently played second fiddle. 


| Then gradually a break between Cooper 


| pretty and 


and Bonita had widened. “Now’s -young 
Briggs’s chance,” “Hollywood said. But 
Bonita, making “Hitler’s Children,” had; 
in the meantime, fallen hard for Tim 
Holt, her co-star in that picture. It was 
while Briggs hoped Bonita would re- 
cover her heart and her balance and turn 
to him that he met and began squiring 
popular young Martha 


| O’Driscoll. 


However, there had never been a week 


| after Jack left Hollywood that he hadn't 


written Bonita or-a time when he’d come 
to town without telephoning her. Until 
that night ~when-Bonita and a friend 
wandered into the Palladium to dance 


| and saw him with Ginger Rogers! 


Amazed that Jack had not telephoned 


her when he’d arrived in town and sur- 


prised to see him with Ginger, Bonita 
went over to greet him. Instantly she 
drew Jack into conversation. He had just 
turned twenty-two, hadn’t he? How did 
he like being twenty-two? Why hadn’t 
he telephoned? 

Ginger sat silently, so silently Bonita 


| finally became aware that something was 


wrong. “Well,” she faltered, “perhaps 
we'd better be going.” And when there 
was no urging that they stay, Bonita and 
her friend left, puzzled, wondering what 
had happened that they didn’t know about 
to this young Marine and to Ginger the 
love-em-and-leave-’em-girl. 


yee days after Christmas, Jack 
Briggs, again in Hollywood on leave, 
wandered into the RKO publicity depart- 
ment wearing a bewildered expression. 
“Hello, Jack,” a woman publicist said. 
“Did you have a nice holiday?” 

“Did I? Brother!” The Marine almost 
reeled. He was, in fact, right out of this 
world and no wonder. The day before, 
after exactly seven dates with Ginger, 
he had asked her to marry him and she 
had consented. Only, of course, the studio 
didn’t know that until later. They did, 
however, both know and wonder about 
the change in Ginger. For, suddenly, 
during the month of December, Ginger 
snapped out of the aloofness that had 
become part of her for the past few years. 
She was preparing for her Paramount 
role in “Lady In The Dark” and using her 
RKO dressing-room at the time; RKO 
and Paramount being next-door neigh- 
bors. Each morning she had come early 
and, to the amazement of every one, she 
had completely discarded the heavy. 
gloomy, moody music that always accom- 
panied her dressing for gay, light, popular 
tunes .. . tunes that young people were 
whistling and dancing to. Undeniably 
there was a new gaiety about her. 

The secret came out several weeks later 
when Ginger admitted her engagement, 
saying: “He’s everything I’ve ever 
dreamed of. A six foot two, brown-eyed 
man, intelligent, understanding and with 
a sense of humor. A real American!” 

Ginger’s “real American” was born in 
the tiny village of Quakerstown, New 
York, but moved to Schenectady when he 
was six and then, a few years later, to 
New York City where he attended Public 
School 69 and DeWitt Clinton High 
School, later enrolling at Rhodes Prepara- 
tory School. All through school his ath- 
letic prowess ran parallel to his dramatic 
ability. After a turn in the eastern straw- 
hat circuit he began his dramatic studies 
in earnest with the excellent coach, Cecil 
Covelly, and eventually won a role in 
the second company of “The Man Who 
Came To Dinner.” An RKO talent scout 
saw him and signed him pronto, without 
the usual formality of a test. While Ginger 
was working up to an Academy Award 
and going from one reported romance to 
another, young Briggs, unnoticed by her, 
worked in a small role in her picture, 
“Tom, Dick And Harry.” In the end, 

wever, it wasn’t any of those boys who 
got Ginger. It was Jack-who had worked 
unseen under her shiny little nose. It 
was, in fact, only in Jack’s last picture, 
“Bombardier,” that he had any chance 
whatever to show what he could do. 

He’s a charming lad, young Briggs, 
clean-cut, poised and well-bred. He is 
hep to the lingo of youth, loves good 
bands, delights to roar with laughter over 
some joke with Jackie Cooper. Briggs 
also was one of the first actors in Holly- 
wood to enlist in the Marines. 

How, after the war, Jack Briggs will 
adjust his youthful qualities to the older, 
wiser ways of Ginger, who has already 
reaped the highest awards of her profes- 
sion and been twice married, remains to 
be seen. 

Meantime, Ginger is Mrs. Pvt. Briggs, 
Marine wife. And make no mistake— 
she'll do a good job of it! 

The End 
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| will 
| take good care of 
the things I have 


Kalamazoo tells you how to make your cooking 


and heating equipment /ast longer 


Gas Burners andElec- 
tric Burners work best 
whenclean. Don’t let 
food boil over. Free 


< clogged gas burners by 

7 running pipe cleaner 
mf or hat pin through 
> holes. Electric coils 


can be kept clean by 
brushing after coils have cooled but don’t 
use a wire brush or any tool that may 
chip unit and require replacement. 


Broilers. Clean after 
every use. Grease 
“heated a second 
time not only per- 
meates food but dis- 
colors broiler. Trim 
excessive fats off 
meat before broiling, 
and avoid spatter. 
Use mild cleanser in removing burned food. 


x Ovens. Wipe after 
éc every use. If racks 
}G@/® ost should tend to rust, 
: “ay S sandpaper and rub 
Ade eS with salad oil. Rust- 
i a ing in ovens can be 
<a a prevented by open- 
SS. Zoe ing door a few min- 


utes before actual 
use to let steam escape. Repeat after use 
to prevent condensation inside. 


Tops are porcelain 
enamel. Don’t put 
hot foods or ice cold 
liquids directly on 
them. Wait until 
afterrange has cooled 
before cleaning— 
then wipe with soapy 
water and dry cloth. 
To avoid stains, remove acid such as 
lemon juice or vinegar immediately be- 
fore it has a chance to dry and spot. 


Heaters. Over-heating 
of your unit is often 
responsible for crack- 
ing and warping of cast 
iron parts.* Don’t let 
clinkers accumulate in 
grate. Remove ashes 
frequently —otherwise 
heater efficiency is re- 
duced. 


Furnace Rules: 4%” of 
soot in radiator may 
cut heating efficiency 


25%. A burned out i 
smoke pipe is a fire (= 
hazard. Always take rad els 
clinkers out from the /#” A es 
top. Don’t allow ashes AE | _ ec =~ 


to accumulate in the 3 
ash pit. Fluctuating tem- i 
peratures waste fuel. 
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MILLIONS of women 
have taken this pledge 


Three cheers for you, Mrs. America, 
and all the things you’re doing at 
home to help win the war. You’re 
Betsy Ross, Barbara Fritchie and 
Molly Pitcher, reborn. You’re a real 
fighting American. 

Without bugle or roll of drums 
you’re in stride with the march to 
victory —you’re setting the thermo- 
stat at 65°, saving money to buy 
bonds, serving less meat, keeping 
the children well, turning off lights 
and radios, defrosting the refrigera- 
tor, doing Red Cross work, saving 
metal, taking First Aid, sharing 
cars, writing letters — anything, 
everything to win. 

Yes, America is tied to your apron 
strings—and proud of it. 


PRESIDENT 


Kalamazoo 


Stoves and Furnaces 


QUALITY LEADERS SINCE 1901 


(Continued from page 55) Van Dirk 


mumbled. 
“Whatsat, Van?” 
“Humor. Comedy ...I got it! We 


can get ’em for peanuts—I bet.” 

The Jordans had been gone seven 
weeks. The hotel in St. Louis was like 
the one in Kansas City, ditto for Omaha 
and Chicago. 

“Where do we go from here, boys?” 
Chet tapped out with his feet, and Phil 
answered just as if Chet had spoken. 
“We ought to be hearing from Sam.” 

Success has a nose for the dramatic 
moment. She likes to make an entrance, 
to hog the spotlight, to stop the show. 

The knocker on the door sounded. 
Three times the bellhop’s hand raised 
and rapped it. Phil took in the telegram. 

He was staring at the words. “Van Dirk 
needs specialty says he saw you work 
take plane after last show rush job big 
opportunity. Sam.” He handed the tele- 
gram to Roy. 

“Here she comes, boys,’ cried Roy, 
getting the sound of an approaching 
train from his accordion. 

“All aboard for Hollywood,” raared 
Chet <<a: / 


T= sound stage was ready for the 
Jordan Brothers test. In a corner with 
his face to a blank wall, sitting on a camp 
stool, they found Van Dirk. He at once 
began giving them directions. 

“T don’t want to interfere with your 
natural way of doing things. The spon- 
taneous way things burst out of you has 
to be kept, but you understand you can’t 
do any real ad-libbing when the camera’s 
clicking. ‘““Now let’s run over this a few 
times to see how it shapes up,” he said. 
The few times grew into ten. But the 
Jordans kept on, showing no fatigue. 

“Now,” said Van Dirk, himself tireless, 
“Td like you to get used to the idea of 
a camera turning and lights on. This 
doesn’t mean anything—just a_ blind.” 

Cameras slid along a cable, a crane 
came down, lights gradually intensified, 
made a bright sun in the enveloping 
darkness. The Jordans gave themselves 
to those twelve minutes and, when they 
were finished, Van Dirk ran his fingers 
through his white hair. 

“Thanks, boys. That was a test, in 
case you're interested. Tl run it off 
tonight, but I’m pretty sure it’s okay. 
On set at eight tomorrow.” 

Now they had something else to worry 
about—the test, and Roy began to 
worry as soon as they got out on Gower 
Street. “You’d think he’d tell us he 
was running off a test,” he complained. 

“Right smart of him not to,” Phil 
decided. “He got us natural. Come on 
now—home for us.” 

“IT got a date with Wilma,” said Roy. 


“You'll break it,’ Phil ordered. “On 
the set at eight means eight.” 
Roy obediently stopped at the first 


pay station and called his girl Wilma. 
Chet called Lorna, although he had said 
nothing about a date with her. Phil 
stood for a while, waiting, and then on 
an impulse, he tried to get Betsy. 

The hotel was extremely sorry. Miss 
Bell and her aunt had moved some weeks 
ago and had left no forwarding address. 
Phil called the Bosco Hotel. The night 
clerk said Betsy had been in a few times 
to see Mama Bosco, but Mama _ Bosco 
had gone to visit a relative in Santa 
Barbara. There wouldn’t be any use 
trying the Philo Haney offices in the 
morning. He concluded they were still 
keeping her hidden. 

Anton Van Dirk wanted the Ladies 
Aid Dinner and the Jordans, eager to 
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Kiss Me for Luck 


co-operate, set to work again the next 
morning. The director liked that eager- 
ness, their harmony. At this point he 
began to think he really had something 
good on his hands; and he used it. 

During the next few weeks Phil kept 
thinking of Betsy and tried again to 
locate her, but was unsuccessful. On his 
twenty-seventh birthday, he made a spe- 
cial effort, wanting to share the news of 
his good fortune with her. But his phone 
calls all failed. 

Then, one day, Phil heard Van Dirk 
mention Betsy’s name and when he said 
casually, “What’s happened to her? We 
worked at El Toreador together,’ the 
director said, “I met her last night at 
La Conga,” and he told Phil where she 
and Edith were living. Phil rushed right 
out and sent her flowers, with a note of 
explanation. 

At seven o'clock the next morning 
Betsy called Phil. Her voice sang over 
the wire with its old clarity but new 
overtones of confidence and vibrancy, and 
an eagerness that was appealing. 

“Gosh, I’m glad I caught you, Phil,” 
she said. “I wanted to thank you for 
the flowers, and letting me know about— 
you. I knew you'd make it.” 

“Us artists ain’t supposed to 
‘Gosh’,” he laughed. 

“Another person tells me what I ain’t 
supposed to do, and I'll scream. No- 
body tells me what I am supposed to do.” 

“You been cast yet, Betsy?” 


say 


“Oh, you'll hear all about it. So I 
won't talk about that,’ she laughed 
through a corner of her mouth. “But 


I guess you have to get along to the 
studio.” 
“You too, I suppose.” 
“Oh not today,” she said. 
soon, Phil. Good-by.” 


“See you 


THE Jordan’s last sequence was taken 
quite late one night and Phil left the 
studio alone. 

He was walking down Gower Street 
looking for a phone booth. A chauffeur- 
driven car was proceeding slowly close 
to the curb, but he paid no attention to 
it. He didn’t know anybody in the chauf- 
feur-driven class yet. Presently, however, 
he heard his name called. “Mr. Jordan— 
oh Mr. Jordan!” The car pulled up beside 
him, with the window lowered. “Phil 
Jordan, isn’t it? Let me give you a lift 
if you’re going this way.” 
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DON'T RISK DISAPPOINTMENT 


Reserve Your Copy of Next Month's 
Photoplay-Movie Mirror Today! 


The paper shortage may restrict the 
number of copies of Photoplay-Movie 
Mirror we will ke able to print. Your de- 
mand has been so great that everybody 
who wants Photoplay-Movie Mirror will 
not be able to buy it. Avoid future 
inconvenience or disappointment by 
instructing your newsdealer today to 
reserve your copy for next month and 
succeeding issues of Photoplay-Movie 
Mirror as soon as his supply arrives. It 
will take only a moment of your time 
and will assure you of receiving your 
copy of Photoplay-Movie Mirror each 
month as issued. 


APRIL 7 IS THE DATE YOUR MAY 
ISSUE WILL BE ON THE STANDS. RE- 
SERVE YOUR COPY NOW! 
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.in her whole career had ever been | 


“Don’t you understand that I just want to 


It was Doris Foster, the star of a 
half-dozen of Van Dirk’s money makers. 
She was not in the picture which the | 
Jordans had just revivified, but nobody | 
had questioned her right to be on the set | 
and watch the new team work. 

“Thanks, Miss Foster,” said Phil, getting — 
in. “I was just strolling around toward 
a telephone. If you drop me at the | 
nearest one—” 

Phil didn’t call Betsy that night. 


DORs FOSTER was one of the glamour | 
girls who hadn’t quite “glamored.” | 
Publicized and ballyhooed, she had been | 
pushed so hard that everybody thought | 
she had made the grade. But the studio | 
and insiders knew that she only got by. 
Van Dirk and Excelsior were not fooled, ~ 
but they had put so much money into _ 
grooming her that they could not afford 
to lose their investment. 
Doris knew that despite her ethereal, 
dazzling beauty she was only a near-_ 
success and, in the way that seems clever © 
to those who haven’t quite clicked, she 
was looking for an ascendant star on 
whose impetus she might rise. Already © 
it was being said in the studio that | 
Phil Jordan was the nucleus of the | 
team, that he would someday, on his 
own, be the big name in lights. j 
Doris went out to get him. Nothing 


easier and Phil not only forgot to call 
Betsy that night he rode home with 
Doris, he quite forgot to call her at all. j 
He couldn't really believe that he, Phil } 
Jordan, was going everywhere with this | 
creature of breathtaking and terrifying 
beauty. He couldn’t believe that this swift 
tumult of passion in his heart, this tur- 
bulence of emotion really came from 
him. The first time he kissed her, 
which was the first time he took her out 
he almost asked her to marry him. A ma 
had to have something real to offer a 
girl like Doris, though. He’d wait at 
least until that long-term contract came | 
along. 

The Jordans moved to The Beverly-_ 
Wilshire. The Jordans bought a car 
which soon only Roy used evenings, | 
because Doris liked to use her own and 
Chet ran around with Lorna in hers. | 
The Jordans were pointed out in public | 
places, and Doris pointed out along with 
Phil. At night he remembered her last | 
good-night kiss, firm yet somehow yield- 
ing. In the morning he began to antici- 
pate the evening meeting, the wild stir- | 
ring of his senses and her next kiss. 
Syou got nothing to complain about,” 

said agent Joe Dennis heatedly to 
Betsy. “Sitting on top of the world and | 
you complain. So they ain’t put you to] 
work yet.” 

“Oh I’m working,” Betsy assured him. 
“Working hard at nothing. Why don’ } 
they put me in a picture?” 

Aunt Edith was never far away when 
Betsy and her agent talked. She stood 
in the doorway of the living room, swept 
her eyes over Betsy, adorably little in 
green slacks and lemon-yellow pullover. 

“And you haven’t seen or heard from 
that Phil Jordan in weeks,” Edith said 
bluntly. “That’s the cause of the dis- 
content, Joe.” 

“T don’t care about Phil Jordan.” 

“He’s caught in Doris Foster’s honey, 


Edith persisted. 
Betsy flushed and flung back her head. 


) 


do something?” 

“Whyn’t you give me a chance’ to 
speak?” Joe demanded. “They'll maybe 
cast you for this new ‘Wish On A Star’ 


- . + 
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they’re gonna do. They want you tomor- 
row to start testing for it.” 

_ Betsy leaped up, turned a handspring, 
but a bad one and came down with a 
thud. “You’re sweet, Joe, to bring me 
such news. You’re sweet.” 

- For a while after Joe left, Betsy lay 
on the floor rigid and pale. She tried 
a set of leg exercises, but that wasn’t 
any good. She knew Phil and Doris were 
hearts aflame. She’d seen it enough in 
the gossip columns, but hearing Aunt 
Edith say so had stopped something 
inside. Of course Phil could have his 
pick now. What would he want with a 
Betsy Bell who hadn’t started yet? 


PEFORE the first picture was shown, 
U the Jordans’ option was picked up 
and they were signed for a second. 

Doris’s voice over the wire was smooth 
and soothing. “I’ve heard the news, 
darling. You’re not too important to 
take me out tonight, are you?” 

It was funny, and really looked pre- 
arranged, though it wasn’t, the way the 
three brothers always managed to turn 
up in the same night spot. 

Tonight it was “The Golden Door” 
and Chet and Lorna sat at a conspicuous 
‘table arguing, conspicuously of course, 
because Lorna did everything that way. 

“T have enough money in my own 
name,” she was saying. “I don’t want 
to wait for years, until I’m old. At least 
if you were getting a chance in the team, 
maybe you'd get somewhere. We wouldn’t 
have to wait anyway.” 

_ “You don’t want me to work at all,” 
he said. 

' No I don’t. 
me.” 

| This was only one of many discussions, 
but each time Lorna’s arguments sounded 
more convincing and alluring. 

“You're my girl, Lorna, honest,” he 
‘cried desperately. 

_ “If you care about me, you'll be will- 
‘ing to be married after this second pic- 
ture, and go away,” she insisted, closing 
'the clasp of her wrap. The finality of 
‘that snap frightened him. 

| “Lorna, wait a minute, honey. Look 
darling—please. It’s Phil—Roy and me— 
we can’t let him down. He needs us.” 

“T see. He’s the extra, so you have 
, to carry him along. Well, he’s a big boy 
now. You'd better find a job he can 
| do by his own little self,’ Lorna re- 
4 


I want you to play with 


; 


Witorted. . . « 

| Roy in a far corner, his face toward 
the door so he could see and be seen, 
was also on the spot. The full deep 
| tones of Wilma’s voice always stirred Roy. 
| “Tm getting an audition at the Metro- 
_politan in the spring, Roy. Why don’t 
you come along?” 

| Roy, having never been to the opera, 
| envisioned himself standing on the stage 
of the Metropolitan enthralling an audi- 
/ ence. “You ought to see how things 
are, Wilma. I can’t do it.” 

“So you have to talk to your brothers, 
too! What are you afraid of? You carry 
the team. I don’t want to marry all 
the Jesting Jordans,’ she burst out. 
“You might at least try to do something 
on your own. Sam Kent can get you that 
spot on the radio. 
but at least you’d know how your voice 
goes over... .” 

“And now,’ Doris Foster was saying 
to Phil, “your brother Roy is running 
out after what’s-her-name. She’s angry, 
too.” 

The amusement in her voice gave him 
a superior feeling, for Doris wasn’t run- 
ning away from him. She wasn’t angry. 
Sometimes he wanted to run away from 
the pain her loveliness brought him, but 
without that pain he’d have been half 
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It’s only one night, | 


hite Clear Through 


Pale sunlight, sifted through sheer white 
curtains . . . filling your home with powdered gold... 
banishing winter's warmed-up mustiness . . 


Springtime! . . . Curtain time . . . and more than ever, 
Fels-Naptha time. Because these fine fabrics must be washed 


gently—yet so thoroughly they’re white clear through. 


Trust Fels-Naptha’s gentle naptha and golden soap for 
this. Rich, active suds literally soak the dirt away. Make 
rubbing just a gesture. 


You need plenty of Fels-Naptha Soap right now. 
Because it puts an extra sparkle in Spring 

House Cleaning. And because this fine, 
all-purpose soap is now on the list 
marked, ‘Mustn’t Waste’. 
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MEN REMEMBER. -- 


is hidden in the perfume s 
April Showers Talc! This is t zi 
fragrance that appeals to 
_,.Jingering on you after you 

bath...all through the precious 
hours of a date... like a magic 
1! Let April Showers perfume 


vel é 
: eekly tonight...to 
E er its allure, gi 
whisp' xquisite hut 


the man you love. E: 
not Expensive. 


| on the marquees,” he said. 


| real trouble, even that night he 
| turned on the radio, in time to hear Roy 
| Jordan introduced 


a man. Without the fire she kindled. 
he’d have been only half alive. ; 
She closed her eyes lazily, opened them 
to gaze at a distant point. “Let’s talk 
about when your name is up in lights. 
Can’t you see it—Phil Jordan in Some- 

thing-and-Something. . . .” 

“There'll never be a Phil Jordan up 
“It’s The 
All together or none.” 


Jordan Brothers! 
pie really believed what he had said. 
Although the second picture was 


started in obvious discord, he swine 
idly 


that singing zany of 
The Jesting Jordans. He was merely 
astounded that Roy hadn’t spoken of it. 

The way Roy walked in that night, Phil 
and Chet knew he’d been a sensation. 

“What’s the idea,’ Phil demanded, 
“soing behind our backs?” 

Roy pulled himself up haughtily. “A 
man’s got a right to try out his voice.” 

Chet didn’t say anything. He sat with 
his face between his hands, thinking. If 
Roy could do this, why couldn’t he do 
what he wanted, what Lorna demanded? 

Roy’s defiance meant less the next 
day, when word began to arrive that 
“Moon Out Of Cheese,” their first pic- 
ture, was rolling them in the aisles. 
Every telegram from an exhibitor men- 
tioned the Jordans. Excitement had al- 
ready crept through the studios when 
the brothers left and was mounting 
by the time Phil came to Doris to dine 
with her. 

The telephone rang constantly through 


| dinner. Phil the hit of the team. Crowds 


in lobby talking of Phil. 

Doris flung her arms about his neck 
with splendid impetuosity. “You’re a 
hit, Phil. Oh I knew you'd do it!” 

He kissed her long and ardently, until 
she broke away breathlessly. 

The telephone rang. When he came 
back he was taut. The muscles of his 
jaw worked before he spoke. “There’s 
talk about a personal appearance at the 
Paramount in New York.” 

Here is Success, boys. 

BE was beginning to wonder whether 
Haney really had faith in her or 
whether he was just unwilling to admit 


he had made a mistake. She had been 
feeling for days, now, that she was ready 


Here she is! 


=| to go before the camera for a picture, 


CHERAMY perfumer 


Men love “The Fragrance of Youth” 
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| On A Star.” 
| the feminine lead in that 


|| in her voice. 
| something in it, Betsy. 


not just for tests. They were begin- 
ning to cast the minor roles of “Wish 
She had been promised 


She was so sure this morning, when 


| she saw Joe Dennis getting out of his 


car that night, that he was bringing the 
news that her real work was to start. In- 
stead he was telling her something she 
didn’t want to believe. She couldn’t 
believe it. 

“T don’t understand!” she cried. “They 


| promised me the big part.” 


“Glenda Hepworth got it.” 

Edith Pringle came over and pulled 
up a chair. Almost there was softness 
“But they’re offering you 
It’s a chance.” 
Betsy knew she was caught. She had 


to take what was offered, but even be- 
fore she had her first session with the 
director of “Wish On A Star,” she was 
convinced that there would be no better - 
parts. Of course, Edith was right. That 
was a way to begin—a long series of 
bits, then slightly better parts—it was 
a living, anyway. But they were break- 
ing their promise, giving her the bum’s 
rush. 

The part to which she was assigned 
confirmed this. “Add it all together,” 
she pointed out to Aunt Edith, “and there 
isn’t eight minutes on the screen. Oh I 
don’t want to talk like a regular ham— 
but is there really anything I can do 
with it?” 

Aunt Edith had to admit there wasn't 
much, but they could try. 

Boz before the picture was released, 

there came another morning when 
Joe Dennis sat at the edge of a chair 
and Aunt Edith stood behind her, and 
she was trying to comprehend what her 
agent was saying. 

“What do you mean you talked to 
Van Dirk? I’m _ under contract to 
Atlantic.” 

Joe was rummaging through his pock- 
ets. He finally brought it out—a letter 
and a check. Betsy read and reread the 
document. It was funny reading your 
own death sentence the general 
opinion after her tests .. not satisfactory 
...the bit in “Wish On A Star” did 
not warrant further training . . . not good 
policy to keep her under contract for 
such small roles... . 

“They’ve—let me out?” she said finally 
“Paid me off?” 

Joe shifted uncomfortably. ~Look 
Betsy, that’ll keep you a long time, till 
the next break. You got your clothes 
and there’s other studios.” 

The check was made out to Joe. Betsy 
returned it to him, then swung round 
on Edith Pringle. “You knew this was 
happening all the time.” 

“T suspected it, Betsy,’ the 
said quietly. : 

“And you didn’t tell me.” 


woman 


“IT might have been wrong. You did 
your best.” 
“Oh not yet. My best is coming, 


she retorted grimly, marching out of the 
room. 


Me: VAN DIRK, the girl at the frst 
desk said, was not available. Would 
she care to leave her name? 

“I have an appointment with him,” 
Betsy lied. “It was made privately.” 

The girl’s hairline brows were lifted. 
She reported that into the telephone. 
She reported back to Betsy. “Mr. Van 
Dirk can’t be found to check up on that.” 

“Let me wait in his office.” 

“Well—” 

Van Dirk was, of course, sitting at 
his desk, and waved Betsy to a chair. 
“How’s every man’s first sweetheart?” 
was his greeting. 

Unhurried, Betsy sat down, crossed her 
ankles demurely. “I lied to get in to 
you. I’m telling you, so you won't blame 
anybody.” 

“It’s a compliment when a lady lies 
to see a man.” 


Tune in—THE BLUE NETWORK'S "MY TRUE STORY” 


Monday through Friday—3:15 to 3:45 P.M. (E.W.T.) 


A new and different story every day! 
Stories about the lives of real people; 
their problems, their loves, their adventures 
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“Or a danger,” Betsy laughed. 

Van Dirk was looking at her queerly. 

“You told me once to come to you—” 
she began. 

“Or words to that effect,’ he amended. 
“Haney never did put you in a picture, 
did he?” 

“Yes—it’s not released—just a_ bit.” 
She never knew how it happened that 
she began to tell him the whole story. 

' She remembered vaguely that he asked 
questions, innocent ones, not so innocent 
after all because he drew out of her 
what he wanted. 

“You're young yet,” he said finally. 
“Viaybe some time in the future we'll be 
doing your kind of picture—” 

If Philo Haney didn’t want her, Van 
Dirk didn’t. 


ORIS FOSTER had finished work on 

her latest film. Van Dirk and the 
others at Excelsior had no opinion of it, 
no belief concerning its effect. They could 
only hope that by one of those miracles 
known but unexplained in Hollywood 
or elsewhere, she would at least earn her 
long and expensive training. 

At any rate, she was free to do the 
night spots for a time, and on the night 
before the premiere of the Jordan’s sec- 
ond picture, “Sashay Round Your Part- 
ner,’ she and Phil were celebrating. It 
was not one of the smartest places, but 
Phil had a sudden desire to go to a quiet 
place and enjoy Doris. 

| The floor show was on. Phil and Doris 

gave no attention to the band, to a 

juggler who used only eating parapher- 

nalia, to a girl who swung everthing 
from the National Anthem to her hips. 

Then the band was playing an introduc- 

tion which sounded vaguely familiar to 

Phil. He looked up sharply to see Betsy 
| standing before the microphone. The 
\ sight of her gave him a turn, reminding 

him of how completely he had forgotten 
‘ her and how much had happened since 

he had last thought of her. She was going 
| to sing—here. Why, that must mean that 
' nothing had come of Haney’s interest. 

She was back where she had started 
| and he was sitting on top. 

Betsy began to sing. Her number was 
one which, ironically enough, she had 
sung the night Haney had singled her 
out. Phil wondered if she had seen 
him, wondered if she hadn’t, and sud- 
denly felt a desire to crawl away or 
get up and sing beside her. She wore 
a short white silk dress with a wide 
sash, a big pink bow in her hair. 

) The song was concerned, appropriately, 
with her.dressing for Sunday school, her 

» walk to church, the minister, the bold 
boy who tries to undo her sash. That 

) well-bred impudence was still there, even 
more well-bred and pointed. 

“She’s different,” Phil said enthusiasti- 
cally. “She’s a real performer now.” 

Doris had been watching him as he 
watched Betsy. “Somebody you know, 
darling?” 

“Betsy Bell.” 

“Betsy Bell—Betsy—oh yes, I remem- 

| her. Haney picked her up. A flop be- 
fore she began, wasn’t she? You know 

| her well?” 

| “We worked in the same show .. . 

| Td like to see her a minute, Doris. I'll 

| be right back.” 

| And abruptly Phil was on his feet. 


| One chanee in a hundred that Phil 
| and Betsy would meet again in Holly- 
j wood—and this was it. One chance in a 
|| thousand that they would find again the 
| emotion that had been between them— 
| and this was it, too. Continue this un- 
| usual love story in May Photoplay-Movie 
| Mirror. 
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Walter Pidgeon on the Spot 


(Things We Like about Walter Pidgeon) 


(Continued from page 36) Canada he 
talked of the wonderful St. John apples 
and maple sugar he remembered from 
his boyhood days. He even mentioned 
them over the radio his first night there. 
His hotel room was crowded with the 
apples and maple sugar when he got 
back. He packed them in his pockets 
and bag and carted them everywhere he 
went. 

His charm lies, too, in the fact he never 
forgets an old friend. One such is E. C. 
Leslie who occupied the adjoining bed 
in a Canadian hospital room during the 
last war where Walter lay an invalid 
for eighteen months when he accidentally 
got squeezed between caissons. He’s 
never lost track of his sick-mate. When 
Leslie passed through town on his last 
trip, it was a genuine blow to Walter 
to learn that they could have only a 
short while together due to train con- 
nections. 

You see, if you expected a sophisticate, 


you were wrong. Mrs. Miniver’s hus- 
band is perhaps the most real, most 
natural man in Hollywood. 

He remembers people’s names. “The 


Fraziers were charming to us,” he’d re- 
mark, “let's send them some. flowers 
and a gift to the children,” and he’d re- 
member their names, each and every one 
of them although he had met them only 
once. 

His easy naturalness is felt the minute 
he enters a room. It gets a dull party 
going and keeps a good party alive. 

Three young women of the W.A.A.C.’s 
were delegated to drive Walter from one 
spot to another in Canada. But that 
wasn’t the end as far as he was con- 
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cerned. They must come in to tea. Be 
made to feel his gratitude. 

We like the way he calls his daughter 
“Little Pidge.” We like the way he keeps 
his private life private. He and Mrs. 
Pidgeon spend most of their free time 
in Santa Barbara with friends. We like 
the way he never forgets a friendly 
gesture and how gladly he leaped into a 
small bit (a half day’s work) in the pic- 
ture “The Youngest Profession” because 
the director, Eddie Buzzell, gave him 
his first chance at Universal. That was 
after Walter made his second entrance 
into movies with the determined stand 
not to sing. 

And sing he hasn’t, although he does 
so very well. In fact, it was Fred Astaire 
who, after hearing Pidgeon sing at a 
party one night years ago, insisted he do 
something with his music. Not caring 
much for the banking job he had, Walter 
tried out for a role in an Elsie Janis 
show. He got it. He wasn’t a terrific hit 
in the act with his highbrow songs, but 
a man named Berlin, Irving Berlin, 
dropped around later at Walter’s hotel 
and said, “Look, I’ve got a song I haven’t 
been able to sell. You take it and use 
it.” It was only that unforgettable air 
that goes: 

“All alone, I’m so all alone 

For there’s no one else but you.” 

We like the way he speaks of his 
brothers, the doctor in Boston, the busi- 
nessman in Toronto, the sister Mrs. 
Raoul Walsh in Hollywood. We like his 
little sort-of-hidden sense of the ridicu- 
lous. 

Once while waiting off stage in an 
anteroom to make a speech the phone 


rang on the table near him. He answered 
it, although he was in a strange city and 
knew no one. The party at the other 
end wanted to know if Walter Pidgeon 
was going to be there that night. 

“You mean that eminent American 
actor?” Walter asked. “That star of 
‘Mrs. Miniver?’ That great thespian of 
Hollywood? Yes, certainly he'll be here, 
but between you and me I don’t think 
he’ll be much good!” And all to himself 
he had a little chuckle over it. 

Not by so much as an iota has Holly- 
wood touched him. We remember his 
saying once, not bitterly, but with a touch 
of pity for Hollywood and its snobbish 
silliness, that no, he hadn’t been asked 
to a certain party. 

“You see,” he said, “I’m only a feature 
player and that person’s a star and that 
doesn’t quite make me eligible as a 
guest.” 

We looked at him. Handsome, well- 
bred, charming, a gentleman with a wide 
acquaintance everywhere. Somehow we 
were able to see Hollywood through the 
eyes of a tolerant, understanding gentle- 
man for the first time. It did us good 

Today he’s a star. Human, kind, un- 
derstanding, charming, urbane and yet 
simple—in other words, a man among 
men doing a job and doing it well in the 
oddest town in the world. 

He never brags, splashes, gees places 
to be seen, wears odd Hollywood gar- 
ments or makes odd Hollywood com- 
ments. 

Women are crazy about him, Walter 
doesn’t mind in the least. He likes them. 
too. 

THE ENp 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


(Continued from page 37) this after- 
wards and asked why it was. I was 
informed that the kids could exchange 
three Walter Pidgeons for one Mickey 
Rooney. It seemed a fair enough deal. 


| REGRET only mildly (I confess to 
this) the inconveniences caused others 
through the loyalty of fans. The inci- 
dent that happened to my brother in 
Toronto is an example. I had tele- 
phoned ahead Id be there that evening 
for dinner and somehow the word got 
around and those people I never see 
but love, the motien-picture fans, began 
ringing the doorbell and (good for them) 
kept it up all day. Finally at six o’clock 
the maid could bear it no longer and, 
throwing off her apron, resigned. 

“T can’t stand it,” she said, “the door- 
bell ringing all day with them kids 
wanting your brother’s writin’.” 

That suits me right down to the ground. 
The maid would probably have gone into 
a defense plant, anyway. 

This six feet three of me can be a 
boring nuisance. On our recent trip I 
found it impossible to compact it into a 
railroad berth. Either my knees would 
be under my chin or my feet out the 
curtains. As a result I spent half my 
_ time sitting up in the lounge car. 

I confess I like to bewilder audiences 
a bit. Like the story I told a Canadian 
audience about the bewitching young 
lady I had flirted with at dinner the 
night before. She was sitting at a table 
near by with another attractive miss and 
I found it completely impossible to keep 
my eyes off her. As I told the story 
I could see the look of amazement on 


Walter Pidgeon on the Spot 
(Things | Don't Like about Myself) 


the faces of the men and women before 
me. A married man flirting around and 
talking about it publicly had them com- 
pletely bewildered. I went on with the 
story and told how finally my compan- 
ion and I induced the young ladies to 
join us at our table. I told how Id 
anticipated a big evening later on and 
how terribly disappointed I was when 
the girls announced they’d really have 
to leave us. They had to be in bed at 
eight o’clock because, they explained, 
they were only eight years old them- 
selves and, as my own beauty, whose 
name was Susan Holman, said, if her 
mother Vivien Leigh who was in London 
knew she’d stayed up past bedtime she’d 
be annoyed. 

The audience took it big, of course. 
Up to that point they’d been ready to 
walk out on me. I regret I haven’t the 
words to describe the charm and viv- 
aciousness of Miss Leigh’s beautiful 
daughter. There will be an irresistible 
beauty a few years from now. 

I enjoy a rib on a friend. Maybe that 
isn’t so kind, either, but I had the laugh 
on Larry and Leo Dolon, head of the 
Dominion Tourist Bureau, who next 
day were walking near the school when 
Miss Leigh’s daughter and little friend 
came along. “Oh, Mr. Pidgeon must 
still be here,’ they cried. “There are 
his two servants.” 

I never let Larry or Leo forget that 
one for a minute. 


| CONFESS none of us recognized the 
power of “Mrs. Miniver” while we were 
making it. 
picture. 


We knew it was a good 
And while we’re talking about 


it, I don’t mind being referred to as 
Mr. Miniver in the least. With Greer 
Garson such an attractive Mrs. Miniver, 
who would? 

Reluctantly I confess to a bit of senti- 
mentality in one direction—my make-up 
box. It’s battered, worn, glued together 
and frayed around the edges, but I hold 
on to it for two reasons. It was my first 
make-up box and it was given me by 
Miss Elsie Janis. Good enough reason for 
any man. Offhand, I can’t think of any 
other sentimental weaknesses. 

They tell me I’m a finger twister or- 
ator; that all the time I’m delivering a 
War Bond plea, I’m practically twisting 
my hands off behind my back. Well, 
it’s those in front I aim to please and 
what goes on behind my back doesn’t 
count. 

There have been several aspersions 
cast upon my appetite, a point I’d like 
to take up here. I’m not going to 
make any apologies, if that’s what has 
been hoped for. I enjoy three hearty 
meals a day with pie for dessert and 
fruit between meals. I’ve been called 
the champion cake-eater of our times 
and I’m proud of the title. Cake and I 
are compatible and that’s that. 

In a way I regret I’m a chain smoker, 
but I vary cigarettes with a pipe. Come 
to think of it, the smoking habit did 
result in an unexpected pleasure. The 
day after my meeting with little Susan 
Holman she presented me with a ciga- 
rette lighter as a memento of our meet- 
ing and a treasured souvenir spoon came 
from her little friend. Gifts from such 
lovely young ladies are to be cherished. 
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(Continued from page 30) So she pur- 
chased a gay new wardrobe and fortified 
herself for another fling at life. 

Orson Welles came first on the new 
schedule. He had repeatedly asked her 
to dine with him. An immediate friend- 
ship sprang up between her and Joseph 
Cotten, for to know Orson is to know 
Joe. Their friends, in turn, welcomed 
the beauteous Hedy into their bright and 
shining circle. 

Then the old lazy habits began to 
fasten themselves on her again. One by 
one her new friends gave up the struggle. 

“We like her, think she’s a grand girl,” 
they said, “but- we simply will not put 
up with her not showing up for dinners 
at all or coming in hours late with no 
notice.” And, believe it or not, neither 
would Orson. “She’s beautiful, but I’m 
weary of never getting to dinner until 
eleven o’clock and then having to go 
home at once,” Orson is reported to have 
confessed. Or maybe Hedy felt keeping 
up with the intellectual Orson just not 
worth the effort. 


ND so at this crossroads of their lives 

Hedy and John Loder found each 
other. Their first formal dinner led to 
simple ones at Hedy’s home. A little fear- 
ful at first lest this would turn out to 
be another front-page romance, Hedy was 
delighted to find John hated publicized 
romances as much as she. In fact, the day 
after a Lamarr-Loder item appeared in a 
local column a producer stopped John 
and congratulated him, suggesting it was 
a lucky publicity break for the actor. 
John committed the unpardonable sin in 
Hollywood. He denounced the producer 
up and down and made an enemy. 

The life of John Loder has been a 
strange one. Finally slated for what 
looks like permanent success after his 
roles in “Old Acquaintance” and “Sara- 
toga Trunk,” the Englishman has had a 
life of heartaches and disappointments 
highlighted by moments of hope, success 
and happiness. 

Marriage has always meant something 
sacred and wonderful to him. “When I 
was sixteen I commenced thinking about 
the time when I would have a home of 
my own,” he said. “Our country place 
outside London was my dream. Nine 
months in a German prison camp during 
the first world war only served to intensi- 
fy that dream. So at the close of the war 
I married the Swiss girl with whom I had 
fallen in love. We took the small son 
who was born to us over there and went 
back to London. 


Hedy over Heels in Love 


“In those days success seemed to be 
something worth striving for. I’ve always 
found that when you have happiness in 
your home success comes with little 
effort,’ he said. 

John’s first Hollywood venture was 
under the auspices of Jesse Lasky. It 
wasn’t a successful one. His Swiss wife 
became so homesick that he had to send 
her and his son back to her family in 
Switzerland. Two years later he gave 
up and followed her. But by this time 
separation had made them total strangers. 
The thought of living together was 
embarrassing to both. By mutual consent 
his wife got a divorce. 


T was when he was called to Paris 

to make a picture with Boyer that he 
met the girl who was to become his 
second wife. It was her simplicity, as 
well as her beauty, that attracted him. 
She was dressed in a plain shirtwaist 
and skirt and he mistook her for a script 
girl. 

“Don’t be silly,” Boyer told him, “that’s 
Micheline Chevel, who is playing the 
lead opposite Jean Gabin.” 

Right from the start it seemed as 
though they had always known each 
other. When she laughingly said, “I in- 
tend to marry before I am_ twenty, 
which will be in four months,” he lost 
no time in pointing to himself and smil- 
ing, “How about me?” 

They were married in June. This time 
John was determined nothing should mar 
his marriage. 

“IT will be the perfect husband,” he 
assured himself. “This will be the per- 
fect union.” Thus every wish of his 
wife’s was abundantly granted. And 
when John learned a baby was on the 
way, it seemed as if this time surely 
his dream would be realized. 

But hard times struck the English film 
companies. War was in the air. When 
an offer came from Paramount in Holly- 
wood John dared not leave his wife and 
baby girl behind him. The war finally 
broke and Mrs. Loder yearned openly for 
her homeland. Once again John found 
himself with a wife pining for her Euro- 
pean family. 

To make matters worse his Paramount 
contract did not work out. From their 
Beverly Hills home they moved to 
smaller, more modest quarters. Hardship 
was no help to their wavering marriage 
and again recriminations started. The 
contract at Twentieth Century-Fox gave 
them new hope and both eagerly 
tried to recapture their lost happiness. 


Orson Welles spared nothing while he was wooing Hedy Lamarr; he followed 
the same technique when he gave the whole-truth reason why they broke up 
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It was no use. When Loder left Fox. 
they decided on a separation and a 
divorce which gave his little four-year- 
old daughter to Micheline. 

For months after their separation John 
went nowhere and saw no one. He 
was completely embittered and disillu- 
sioned. 

“There are things I should like to tell 
my seventeen-year-old son over in Eng- 
land,” he said not long ago. “I should like 
to help him understand how very impor- 
tant it is to choose the right mate. Help 
him to realize a successful marriage is the 
foundation for all that is worth while in 
life. Men all over the world are search- 
ing for love and happiness, but few are 
fortunate enough to draw their lucky 
numbers.” 


HAs John Loder at last found his 
“lucky number” in Hedy Lamarr? We 
think so for several reasons. In the first 
place Hedy had long ago recovered from 
the unpleasant memories of her two 
marriages. It’s only the recent romances 
that have hurt, and a hurt heart is one 
that is open to solace. 

Twice before they had met in Europe 
for brief moments. The first time was 
six years ago, and Hedy was married 
then to her first husband and John to 
his first wife. The meeting was casual. 
They met the second time in Hollywood. 
This time Hedy was married to Gene 
Markey, John to his French wife and 
again the meeting meant nothing. Now, 
in the three languages they both speak, 
they love to recall memories of their 
lives in so many European countries. 
Neither cares for large groups of people 
and both declare they’ll share their eve- 
nings with only their few friends, includ- 
ing the Conrad Veidts, the Ray Millands, 
Ann Sothern and Jerry Asher, whom 
they both like. i 

That anyone can extract pleasure from 
simple, homey things intrigues this man, 
whose hope of ever finding happiness, 
especially in Hollywood, had been lost. 
For instance, the large pencil circles 
drawn around newspaper notices of 
Hedy’s favorite radio shows and hung 
over the radio as a reminder amuse him. 
And there’s to be no talking during the 
Fred Allen show or the Bob Hope, Jack 
Benny, Take It or Leave It and Infor- 
mation Please programs. These are 
Hedy’s favorites and from them she ex- 
tracts almost childlike pleasure. 

An expert rider, he has revived Hedy’s 
interest in riding. 

But no longer does she affect the 
bright satin cowboy shirts she wore dur- 
ing the George Montgomery courtship. 
They now ride at the far end of 
the Riviera polo fields, unnoticed by 
others. 

In Hedy, John has found a woman who 
lives gracefully and comfortably, whose 
simple interests and love of quiet home 
life have struck a deep, responsive chord 
in him. A woman not burning up 
every second of life trying to make 
Hollywood pay off. 

In John, Hedy has found dependability, 
a man who firmly but charmingly says, 
“Now we shall leave for dinner,” and 
sees to it that they do. A man who 
knows how to advise her, help her, 
share her quiet hours. 

No wonder the glow in their eyes is 
almost unbelievable. ; 

It’s a glow that comes straight from 
two lonely hearts; hearts that are fairly 
sure that at last their dreams may come 


true. 
The End. 
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I've Been Lonely 


(Continued from page 60) the two 
long months I spent at Stevens College 
when the girls did not want me in their 
sorority because I was working my way. 

There have been times when I’ve been 
lonely in a group because those around 
me seemed to know so much more than I. 

There have been moments when I’ve 
been lonely simply because I was alone 
and had nothing to do. 

But Iam not lonely any more! And this 
isn’t because I'm now happily married. 
I conquered my loneliness while I still 
was alone. It would be exciting if I could 
say something dramatic occurred to take 
my fear of loneliness away. But it was 
only a trifling thing. 

One evening, looking over old snap- 
shots, I found a picture of myself 
at eight years of age, sitting on the steps 
of our house back in Oklahoma. This 
picture reminded me of a time when our 


postman discovered me dreaming on 
those steps and I explained I was thinking 
how I would be a dancer and an actress 
when I grew up. 

He nodded approvingly. “It’s good to 
dream,” he told me. “When you dream 
a thing it is half done.” 

He was so right! 

I realized that evening, for the first 
time, that the hours I had spent dream- 
ing on those old porch steps had helped 
me determine what I wanted from life. 

“This fear of loneliness I’ve acquired,” 
I warned myself, “is depriving me of 
the time alone Imneed to dream and be 
acquainted with myself. If I don’t 
dream, if I’m not acquainted with myself 
to know what I want from life, I can't 
possibly progress.” 

Even as I was thinking this my atti- 
tude was changing and I was beginning 
to regard solitude as an opportunity for 
personal growth to be cherished. The 
first half of my battle against a fear of 
loneliness was won right there. 


The second half of my battle took 
longer. But it became easier all the 
time. For the more hours I spent alone 
the better acquainted with myself I be- 
came. The better acquainted with my- 
self I became the more new interests 
I discovered. The more new interests I 
discovered the warmer and fuller my 
life was. The fuller my life was the 
clearer my perspective. The clearer my 
perspective the more keenly I realized 
it isn’t by having people around that you 
banish loneliness ever; that it’s by being 
right with yourself. 

We're right with ourselves only when 
we spend enough time alone to know 
ourselves, the manner of person we 
want to be, and exactly what we 
want from life; and when we go on 
from there to bring all these things to 
pass. 

With all my heart I bless the little girl 
I used to be. She served me well in 
actuality and in memory. 

THE END 
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Tops the List! 
“What lipstick didyou last buy?” 
a beauty editor asked recently. 
topped the list! 
Matching compact rouge— 


Ponds LIPS” 


} _ —stays on Longer, 
ctual 10¢ size t 


ie 


New Dreamflower Box— 


Luxurious dressing-table 
box—only 49¢. Two 
introductory sizes 

—-25¢, 10¢. 


TODAY |! 


‘ 


dainty as a garden bouquet. 


eo 


Se all © new Dasam{fower Powder Shades 


NATURAL—for pink-and-white blondes 
} ROSE CREAM—peach tone for golden blondes 
BRUNETTE—rosy-beige for medium brunettes 


RACHEL—for cream-ivory skin 
DUSK ROSE—for rich rosy-tan skin 
DARK RACHEL—for dark brunettes 


At Beauty Counters Everywhere 


The Remarkable Andrews 


(Continued from page 45) impetus to- 
ward Hollywood. Sound had come in, 
and the little movie house’s owner could 
not afford the expensive Vitaphone equip- 
ment. Dana was assigned the task of 
faking necessary sound effects, such as 
the roaring plane motors in “Wings” or 
the thud when something fell. Watching 
the same pictures over and over, he grew 
bored with the stories and began analyz- 

ing techniques of the players. “My gosh,” 
he decided finally, “anybody could do 
that. Why. I could do it—” 

He had finished grade and high school 
in Uvalde and was majoring in econom- 
ics at Sam Houston College, Huntsville. 
He got his degree, worked hard for two 
years, saved $1,000 and then, in a per- 
verse mood brought on by a goodby-for- 
ever battle with a current girl friend, 
went to New York and dramatically 
spent it all on a two weeks’ bust. It 
was 1930 before he screwed up enough 
ambition to think of Hollywood again. 


Y that time he was chiel accountant 

for a large corporation in Austin, 
Texas. Then, one afternoon, he was sent 
for and told his work had earned him 
a raise. 

‘T appreciate that,” he told his boss, 
“but I’m resigning.” 
| “May I ask why?” 

_ “T’m going to Hollywood.” 

“T wouldn’t do that. My son tried it, 

and nearly starved to death.” 

“Thanks,” Dana said. “I may not get 

anywhere in Hollywood, but I won't 
starve. Not even nearly.” 

This was excellent as bravado, but 
| not as prophecy. A year later he was 
. driving a bus in San Fernando Val- 

ley, for eight dollars a week. 
' He lived a couple of lifetimes, emo- 
tionally, during the next twelve years. 
' He knew success and failure; he fell in 
| love, married his girl, had a son. Only 
! a little over a year later, in 1935, he 
| sat beside his wife in a hospital and 
| watched her die, and with her their 
_ second child—and in despair he believed 
that his God had forsaken him. His 
responsibility to David, the first-born, 
| whose existence depended on him saw 
him through the dark months that fol- 
, lowed. Then, because Dana was young 
and youth forgets pain easily, he lost 
himself in work and in time found love 
| again. 2 
| Janet Murray, his first wife. whom he 
had met at the Van Nuys Amateur Little 
| Theater, had encouraged him to take 
singing lessons. A businessman named 
| Stanley Toomey financed him. Further- 
more, Toomey had found an agent and 
arranged an audition. 


“Good voice, well-trained,’ the agent 


commented. “Can you act?” 
“No.” 
| “Better learn,” said the agent. “Come 
' back when you have.” 
Still with Toomey’s backing, Dana 


went to Gilmore Brown’s Community 
playhouse in Pasadena and started there 
aS a spear-carrier during the Shake- 
Speare festival. After that Brown gave 
|| him a part in “Paths Of Glory,” where- 
| upon three studios—M-G-M, Paramount 
|, and Warners—called him for tests. Con- 
Vinced that the big break had come at 
last, he called Toomey and told him 
to get ready to start realizing on his 
investment. 

Toomey got his first installment three 
years later. Then it was Goldwyn money, 
not Paramount or Warners or M-G-M 
‘money, that Dana remitted. Goldwyn 
began paying him $150 a week in 1939, 
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found nothing for him to do and let him 


go back to the playhouse for another | 
twelve months. They were important 
months, since he spent them falling in 


love with Mary Todd, a gay young blonde 
comedienne. They were married that 
November, and she brought him luck— 
not long afterwards Goldwyn cast Dana 
in “The Westerner,” “discovering” him 
(at the preview) for the first time. 
Then began the succession of pictures 
in which, nine times, Dana was Dis- 
covered. After his first test with Di- 
rector Willie Wyler’s wife he was show- 
ered with compliments and given a small 
part in “The Westerner.” With its re- 
lease, Goldwyn told him he 


tury-Fox. There, he was given a small 
role in “The Sailor’s Lady.” 

Upon seeing the rushes of that one, 
Alan Dwan rushed to Darryl 
with the good news that he had signed 
a terrific new personality. “Fine,” said 
Zanuck. “We must use him.” 

They gave him a small part in 
Cisco Kid.” 
else connected with the picture 
about his performance. “Your 
ture will be the works,” they told him. 

Six months later they gave him a bit 
in “Tobacco Road.” And—but is this 
routine getting a little monotonous? It 
was to Dana, anyway. 

Seven months after that he got 
usual small role in “Belle Starr,” 
more raves; and then the break in 
“Swamp Water,” after which everyone 
assured him he was really a star, now. 
He went into “Ball Of Fire.” The critics 
all gave him the same “discovery” treat- 
ment that Alan Ladd got when 
Gun For Hire” was previewed. 

Seven months later . . . oh, well, 
made “Berlin Correspondent,” 
Ox Bow Incident,’ and “Crash Dive,” 
and people congratulated Zanuck on 
“the great Andrews property.” 

Zanuck said, “Have we got him?” 

“Half of him,” his lawyers told him. 

Tyrone and Fonda were packing to 
leave. “See if you can buy the rest of 
his contract,” Twentieth 
agent. 

The agent shook his head. “I’ve al- 
ready seen Goldwyn. He wants me to 
buy your half for him.” 


“Lucky 


raved 


HE new Andrews house in San Fer- 

nando Valley, fruit of a raise develop- 
ing from the fourth discovery, was com- 
pleted just under the line drawn by the 
Federal Housing Authority, when it froze 
building of nonessential private dwell- 
ings for the duration. It has therefore 
a breathless and slightly unfinished feel- 
ing about it, accentuated by the bare- 
ness of the living room so far as fur- 
niture is concerned. The _ bar-library, 
on the other hand, is complete—an in- 
dication of its owner’s congenial nature. 

The Andrews household is redolently 
new-married, noisily lived-in, full of 
young moderns and_ their offspring. 
Mary clatters in the kitchen, ripping the 
pages from cookbooks with one hand 
and snatching endangered steaks from 
the too-hot broiler with the other. In 
one corner of the library Dana shouts 
at an interviewing columnist above the 
blare of the radio, before which nine- 
year-old David sits in tense adoration 
of “The Lone Ranger.” 
the new baby’s indignant bellowing 
enlivens the general symphony and just 
outside on the lawn the family spaniel, 


was the | 
fair-haired boy of the lot, promptly sold | 
half of his contract to Twentieth Cen- | 


Zanuck 


His producer and everyone | 


next pic- | 


the | 
and | 


“This | 


he | 
and “The | 


told Dana’s | 


GLAMOROUS 


oe Taree 


CAN BE ae 


With this Thrilling 
New Hair “Make-Up” 


shampoo- 


S MAK?T. beauty-wise women agree... 
ing alone is not enough! To invite romance 
and envious glances, your hair must glow with 


youthful color and sparkling highlights! 
Marchand’s exciting new “Make-Up” Hair 

Rinse does the trick! After your shampoo, just 

the delicately tinted Rinse 


dissolve in warm 
water and brush it through your hair. Almost 
instantly, the dingy soap-film disappears... 
vour hair comes “to life’! Radiant in tone, 


rippling with light... it’s color-bright again! 


So safe!... Can’t harm your hair! 


Marchand’s “Make-Up” 


Not a permanent dye! 


Rinse is not a bleach! 


It goes on and washes 


off as easily as your facial make-up. Made 
with Government-approved colors, Marchand’s 
Rinse is as safe to use as lemon or vinegar. 
And it does so much more for your hair. 
Marchand’s “Make-Up” Rinse comes in 12 
| different shades for every color hair. You need 
not necessarily use the shade which matches 
your hair. Many stunning effects can be had 
by employing a “warmer” or “cooler” tint. 


From the nursery, | 


Try Marchand’s Rinse today! 


Marchand’s S 
Woke Yr WAI RINSE 


6 Rinses—25¢ \ 
2 Rinses— 10¢ 
At all Drug Counters X& 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF GOLDEN HAIR WASH 


Copyright 1945 by Chas. Marchand Co 


ANY PHOTO EN LARG ED 


Size 8x10 inches 
or smaller if desired. 
Same price for fail) length 
or bust form, groups, land- 
scapes, pet animals, etc. 

or enlargements of any 
part of group picture. Safe 
return of original photo 


guaranteed. 3 for $1.00 
SEND NO MONEY Jest mail 


photo or. . 
snapshot (any size) and receive promptly your ¢ 
ess cbs 


beautiful enlargement, guaranteed fade’ é é 
Pay postman 47c plus postage—or send 49c with 4 
order ani we pay Dostage. 16 x 20- 3 — 


Bi - 
mich enlargement sent C.O.D. Te plus post- 
e or send 80c and we pay postage. Take advantage of this amazing 
o fer now. Send your photos today. Specify size wanted, 
STANDARD ART STUDIOS 
100 East Ohio Street Oept. 1553-D CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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When the best girl uses 
Evening in Paris Make-up 


When hearts are targets, it never misses, this exquisite Eve- 


ning in Paris make-up...definitely designed for enchantment. 


Evening in Paris face powder, rouge and lipstick, in shades 
to glorify your natural charm, perfumed with the romantic 


fragrance of Evening in Paris...this is the perfect combina- 


tion for that fragile dream-loveliness men find irresistible. 


Face Powder, $1.00 ® Lipstick, 50c * Rouge, 50c * Perfume, $1.25 to $10 
(All prices plus tax) 


Distributed by 


BOURJOIS 


Help your Government conserve fine metals...save your rouge and lipstick containers and buy refills. 


barking at gophers, completes it. 

On occasion, suddenly cognizant of his 
role as ruler of the menage, Dana seeks 
| to restore order. He sticks his head 
out the window and silences the dog 
with a command; he strides to the kitch- 
en, turning the radio down to a dull roar 
on his way, consoles Mary by throwing 
| the steaks—or rather, the charred embers 
of steaks—into the garbage receptacle 
and unearthing a can-of-something from 
somewhere; he proceeds to the nursery, 
| where he picks up the baby... . 

Thence his voice bellows forth. To his 
aid Mary gallops, fearing the worst; and 
it is the worst. She ooped on me!” cries 
Dana, in ainazement and fury. And while 
the can-of-something, left heating in a 
pot without water on the stove, explodes 
to the kitchen ceiling, Mary accepts the 
now-contented, cooing Kathryn while 
Dana pounds upstairs to change his shirt. 

Outside, the spaniel has resumed his 
frantic war on the gophers. David, hav- 
ing heard out the “Lone Ranger” program 
with his ear to the loud-speaker grill, 
has turned on the “Ellery Queen” mystery 
hour and is comfortably curled in a 
chair in the next room, listening to it. 

It is not always so, of course. There 
are periods when David is at school, 
Mary has the baby on a visit to the 
pediatrician and the spaniel is off wooing 
a near-by Great Dane (“In the true 
Andrews spirit,” remarks his master 
proudly), and at these times, in the 
unwonted silence, Dana works in his 
garden. It is a very young garden, 
spotted with drooping or already dead 
experiments, but it is going to be all 
right. The badminton court, of course, 
turned out to be in the path of a little 
gale which regularly swoops across it 
from a declivity in the near-by hills— 
and a windbreak of cypress would spoil 
the view—but the lawns are already 
things of beauty, except for a strip he 
missed when spreading fertilizer. The 
silver birches, you will be glad to know 
—and if you aren’t, you will have to 
listen anyhow while he reassures you— 
have survived the recent dry spell and 
show promise of having rooted nicely 
in their new environment. 

So, it appears, has Dana Andrews in his. 

THe END 


Two “Remarkable Andrews''—Dana 
wooing infant daughter Kathryn, 
Kathryn turning glamour gal for Papa 
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Portrait of a Best Dressed | 
Woman | 


(Continued from page 49) in the Army | 
Air Corps. | 

She likes horseback riding but is al- 
ways falling off. She chews gum and 
doesn’t believe in fortunetellers. She 
is inordinately fond of cheeses, including | 
Limburger, and her favorite colors are 
blue and yellow. 

She sleeps on her right side. | 

She speaks bad French. 

She believes environment infinitely | 
more important than heredity. She never 
has dieted, and writes letters on the 
typewriter, using two fingers. 

She likes banana splits and waited two 
nights at a local jitterbug emporium for 
a glimpse of a zoot suit.. She can ride 
a bicycle, is an expert bridge player, 
and she lives in a two-story, white-brick 
English house in Beverly Hills. Her 
father is of Irish descent, her mother 
of Irish, English and Scotch. 

She never fails to talk a traffic cop 
out of a ticket, once having even made 
one cry. She has never bitten her nails. 

She smokes an average of two packs 
of cigarettes a day and_ vociferously 
objects to her husband’s being unshaven 
around the house. 

She is a brilliant conversationalist and 
is one of the most war-active women in | 
the motion-picture colony. She will eat 


anything with an “i” in it. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


R OSALIND RUSSELL expects her baby 
in April. 

She always takes her shoes off when- 
ever she gets a chance and she admires 
most the quality of sensitivity in men. 
She flunked in chemistry. 

She derives special pleasure in watch- 
ing basketball and ice hockey. She pre- 
fers fox trot to any other type of ball- 
room dancing. She has never worn 
glasses. 

She considers “Trouble For Two” her 
worst picture, never uses a _ cigarette 
holder, and thinks the most beautiful | 
architectural feature she has ever seen 
is the famous copper doors in Perugia, | 
Italy. 

She is very fond of cracked crab with | 
hot mustard. | 
Her father never spanked her but her 
mother did. She invariably finishes any- | 
thing she starts. Her childhood idol was 

Eddie Rickenbacker. 

She always wears earrings. 

She has never been in the New York 
Aquarium. 

She plans to quit pictures “when she 
is a hundred and twelve years old.” 
She eats a good breakfast. usually in 


bed. 


oe dislikes wearing slacks and opines 
that good taste is not the result of 
education. She had a bad case of claus- 
trophobia. 

She never as a little girl believed in 
fairy tales, her natal city is Waterbury, 
Connecticut, and she has never changed 
the color of her hair. Her mother was 
a schoolteacher. 

She always cries at sad movies. 

She was outstanding at school in Latin, 
English and Theology. She hates watch- 
ing lacrosse games and considers the 
Champs Elysées in Paris the most beau- 
tiful street in the world. 

She never reads the comics. 

She always has flowers in her bedroom, 


her clothes preferences lean toward 
tailored suits and frocks, particularly 
spectator sports. She is exceptionally 


well-informed on world affairs. 
She is determined that her baby will | 
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: “Smooth and pretty after using 
.| HINDS_ that HONEY of a lotion!” 


Me—I'm helping win the war on the production front. But, 
say, grease and grime were tough on my hands-—till I started 
using Hinds Honey and Almond Cream before and after 
work. Its skin-softeners help guard against ground-in dirt. 
And my hands wash up soft and pretty as can be! 


Sweet, you're just a 
bundle of love with 
the softest hands 
I ever ached for! 


"Yep, he fell for 
these hands on the 


Sweetheart Shift!’ 


Copyright, 1943, by Lehn 
& Fink Products Corp 
Bloomfield, N. J 


EXTRA-SOFTENING! Hinds is an 
extra-creamy emulsion of skin-soften- 
ing ingredients. 

WORKS FAST! Even one application 
of Hinds gives red, chapped skin a 
softer, whiter look...a comfy feel. 
EFFECT LASTS! Hinds skin-softeners 
help protect skin through work and 
soapy-water jobs. 

DOES GOOD! Not gummy, not sticky 
—doesn’t just cover up roughness. 


Actually benefits skin. 


At toilet goods counters 


HONEY- Beauty Advisor, says: —~ / 


Buy War Savings Bonds and Stamps! 


ho HIINDS « HANDS 


Gar’ and wherever skin needs softening! 


i 


| 
i 
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Will you do without an evening gown today 
- for a wedding dress tomorrow ? 


HAT’S a gorgeous evening gown 
ae thinking of buying. It’s so 
gay and glamorous—and what a flatter- 
ing neckline! It’s you. 

But who’s going to see you wear it— 
if America loses the war? 

Not that soldier you kissed goodbye 
in a mist of tears! He won’t see it until 
it’s years out of style if America should 
lose the war. 

Remember! Germany knocked out 
France in June, 1940. And today millions 
of Frenchmen are still Nazi prisoners. 

That’s the pattern—of defeat. 

So, if you want that soldier of yours 
home before too many springtimes have 
passed—if you want that big church wed- 
ding soon—you won’t buy that evening 
gown! 

You'll buy U. S. War Bonds instead 
and make sure we win the war! 

Just what are U. S. War Bonds? 

They’re the incendiaries that will rain 
on Tokyo and Berlin—the landing barges 
that will wirt back the Philippines! 


They’re your anchor to windward—your 
nest-egg for the future. 

They’re your white satin wedding 
dress, your coronet of lace, that little 
house you dream of. 

And they’re the safest, soundest in- 
vestment in all the history of mankind! 


Here’s what War Bonds 


do for You! 
1 They are the safest place in all the world 
for your savings. ° 


2 They are a written promise from the 
United States of America to pay you back 
every penny you put in. 


you 


. 
3 They pay you back $4 for every $3 
. . this is inter- 


put in, at the end of ten years. 
est at the rate of 2.9 per cent. 
e 
4 You may turn them in and get your cash 
back at any time after 60 days. The longer 
you hold them, the more they’re worth. 
. 
5 They are never worth less than the money 
you invested in them. They can’t go down in 
value. That’s a promise from the financially- 
strongest institution in the world: The United 
States of America! 


SAVE YOUR MONEY THE SAFEST WAY= BUY U. S. WAR BONDS REGULARLY 


Published in cooperation with the Drug, Cosmetic and Allied Industries by: 


MCKESSON & ROBBINS, INC. 


CALOX TOOTH POWDER ° 
ALBOLENE CLEANSING CREAM 
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BEXEL VITAMIN B COMPLEX CAPSULES 
* YODORA DEODORANT °* 


SORETONE 


| to buy it. 


not be named after any relatives. 

She has a wire-haired terrier whom 
she calls Crumbs because his predeces- 
sor who died was called Crackers. She is 
five feet, six and a half inches tall. She 
is always self-reliant, never drinks wine 
and never reads publicity about herself. 

Rosalind Russell admires most, above 
all living public figures, Chiang Kai-shek. 
She attended Marymount School at 
Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson and the Amer- 
ican Academy of Dramatic Arts in New 
York. She weighs a hundred and twenty 
pounds and nurtures a secret desire to 
sing. She was married in the Santa Ynez 
Mission at Solvang, California. 

She always has trouble spelling. 


Se always whistles or hums the latest 
tune she hears. She doesn’t like chop 
suey and she likes to talk and be doing 
things and is seldom still. Her first pro- 
fessional appearance was with a tent 
show playing summer stock at Lake 
Placid in which she enacted the lead 
in “This Thing Called Love.” 

She was born in a heavy granite, 
three-story house which looked so much 
like a church that once a rabbi wanted 
She is affected by high 
altitudes. 

She confesses to being stubborn about 
admitting her mistakes. 

She doesn’t indulge in any gardening 
hobbies and thinks the courage of women 
their most admirable quality. She hides 


| her self-consciousness under a bravado 


of uncommon intellect. She walks erect, 
briskly and with a long stride. 

She is always taking notes of things 
she would like to do and she always 
suffers stage fright on the stage but not 
in the movies. Her only prescription 
for staying slim is eating so much of 
the main course that there is no room 
left for sweet desserts. 

She awakens when working promptly 
at 5:30 without the aid of an alarm 
clock which she detests. She doesn’t 


like walking in the rain. 
She always goes out between the acts 
She is forthright and frank 


for a smoke. 


_ ™ 

A "welcome back to Hollywood" to 
Elissa Landi, who returned West 
after a long absence to play a young 
American doctor in "Corregidor" 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 
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in press interviews, and spends more time 
in her attic than any other room in her 
house 

Her only recollection of a blotch on 
the family escutcheon is “a couple of 
great-uncles who drank too much.” She 
is an astute collector of early American 
antiques. 

She designs many of her own gowns, 
swims with an overhand stroke, and pre- 
fers entertaining small groups. She is 
actually a good pianist, claims to play 
badly and displays a fine knack for 
interior decoration. 

She doesn’t like candy. 

She and her husband call each other 
by their proper names. She is lucky 


at gambling and is never deceived by | 
people. She is fond of corn-on-the-cob. | 
She plays a fair game of tennis and | 


was declared by the voice teachers of 
America to have “the best voice on the 
screen.’ She would rather live in 
California than anywhere else in the 


world. She never goes to the Russian | 


Ballet, likes hot seasoning, and opines 
that she most enjoyed strolling in St. 
James Park, London. 


HE has no aversion to cigar-smokers 

in her home, thinks “His Girl Fri- 
day” her best picture, and definitely 
believes in matrimonial vacations. 


She is a particular admirer of the | 


great modernist painters, Gauguin and 


Manet, never keeps her husband waiting | 


and likes the smell of delicatessens and 
horses. 

She was once lost in Brooklyn. 

She plays golf in the low nineties and 


has an excellent library of controversial | 


books and children’s stories. She made 
a complete tour of Europe as a young 
girl during school vacation. She has 
had her tonsils out and is very fond of 
poetry. 

She is the proud possessor of three 
marines by John Whorf, famous American 
painter, and usually retires about ten 
when she is working. She seldom plays 
the piano for company, prefers playing 


when alone and invariably pounds at | 


“Clair de la Lune.” 
She doesn’t like detective stories, at- 


tends symphonies and violin recitals and | 
made an ‘astounding record at school in | 


Waterbury in basketball and _ baseball 
due to her efforts to keep up with her 
brothers. Her first Broadway appearance 
was with Mady Christians in “Talent” 
and she believes radio has unquestionably 
raised the average appreciation of music. 
She reads the headlines of a newspaper 
first and then turns to the second page 
which she digests thoroughly. 

She has never eaten snails in the mar- 
ketplace in Paris and her first screen 
role was in “Evelyn Prentice” with 
William Powell and Myrna Loy. 

Rosalind Russell was for years the 
classic bachelor girl of Hollywood and 
whenever asked about marriage, she 
would say: “I have no special type of 
man in mind. If I tell you I'll never 
marry an actor, I may wind up by 
marrying one after all. But I know one 
thing—when it happens to me—I’ll know 
and [ll grab him.” 

She did. 


And now, if you 
want Roz’s private 
tips on how you can 
be a best dressed lady 
in a best dressed land 
Turn this page! 
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ANNE SHIRLEY 


**Bombardier” 
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TRY # 7 ef a . 
“Tow Cader 
BLONDE Ligstwe. 


...the color stays on through 


every lipstick test 


BRUNETTE Here's soMETHING NEW for you ina lip 


make-up creation...Tru-Color Lipstick, cre- 
ated in lifelike shades of red based on a new 
patented* color principle discovered by Max 
Factor Hollywood. 


Yes, the color stays on through every lip- 


BROWNETTE stick test. Lovely reds, glamorous reds, dra- 


matic reds, exclusive with Tru-Color Lipstick 


...designed to accent your blonde, brunette, 
brownette or redhead beauty. Smooth in tex- 
ture, non-drying...Tru-Color Lipstick helps 
keep your lips soft and lovely... $1 


REDHEAD 


COMPLETE your 


make-up in color harmony 


*U.S. Parents 
No. 2157667 
2211465 


with Max Factor Holly- 


wood Powder and Rouge 


Wien Raed 
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Both know 


work is pleasanter with 
Beech-Nut Gum 


Anti-aircraft unit or submarine 
crew, the needs of our men in 
the services come first...and from 
time to time there may be tem- 
porary shortages in civilian sup- 
plies of Beech-Nut Gum due to 
many restrictions made necessary 
by the war. So please be patient 
if there are times when your dealer 
is unable to supply you with your 
favorite Beech-Nut Gum. 


Army Photos courtesy U. S. Signal Corps 


Beech-Nut 
Gum 


The yellow package. ai 
with the red oval 
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of Waterbury, Connecticut, much less 
of Hollywood. They 
slightly on the pink side and slightly 
wrinkled. Then, for years, | rumpled my 


| WAS not born the best dressed woman 


tell me | was 


clothes and my hair. I was somewhere 
in my teens when I looked twice in the 
mirror. After a long inspection, I de- 
cided I had better get rid of the gadgets 
and frills and pull myself together. To 
my way of thinking, the basis of true 
chic is that “pulled together look.” I loathe 
that hue and cry of some women who 
“have no time” to tuck up loose ends of 
their hair, straighten their stocking 
seams, remove that smudge of lipstick. 
How long can these few gestures take? 
Hardly a minute. Of course, all this goes 
for naught if one’s posture is not all it 
should be. No matter how smart the out- 
fit, how meticulous the details. poor pos- 
ture ruins the entire effort. 

I should like to interrupt myself by 
saying that I am indeed delighted that 
the designers for our industry have 
voted me the best dressed woman in 
Hollywood. But frankly, I find myself a 
trifle shy about issuing any pronuncia- 
mento on good grooming. As I have been 
requested to do this, however, and | am 
indeed thrilled with the decision of the 
judges. I shall get on with it without 
further apologies 

“That pulled together look,” that is the 
phrase | am going to harp on. Hollywood, 
as you well know, is famous for pretty 
girls. But frankly, not many of them 
possess that marvelous. positively essen 
tial “pulled together look.” Many of them 
have features so beautiful they are out olf 
this world, but insist upon diffusing them 
with ringlets, gadgets and junk. Actually 
I think it far wiser to look severe rather 
than frilled up like a birthday cake 

Being pretty is neither the point nor 
enough. Being well and looking dis- 
tinguished is the thing. These are good 
days to practice doing without. As a 
matter of fact, it is downright bad taste 
to have too many changes in wardrobe 
and superfluous gadgets. Dressing on a 
budget actually gives us a better chance 
to look smart because we must plan care- 
fully It demands that we place emphasis 
on durability and practicability In this 
way we must refrain from high-style ef- 
fect. fads and luxury fabrics which tend 
to spend the greater portion of their lives 
at the cleaners. However, in buying in 


expensive clothes on a well planned 
budget (as a bulk of our money should 
certainly go to buying Bonds). be care- 


Rosalind Russell 


tells You how 
to be a fashion-first lady 


ful to buy clothes that are big enough. 
Be smart, buy a larger size and have it 
altered to fit you trimly and comfortably 
Any article of clothing should be loose 
from the waist up. It should fit comfort- 
ibly on the body, not be plastered there 
't should never pull against the chest. 
the diaphragm, or the back. Never be- 
grudge the money you spend on having 
clothes expertly fitted. I would rather 
have two costumes fitted meticulously 
than six which droop at the hemline, pull 
across the middle, or hug over the show!- 
ders. Speaking of shoulders, I am defi- 
nitely against the football type. A limited 
amount of padding is all right, if one’s 
hips are on the broader side. 

The length of any skirt is of the utmost 
importance. Do not decide with every 
costume you wear that a certain length 
is correct. For instance, with a straight 
pencil-line suit skirt, the length should 
be at least an inch longer, as the skirt 
cannot fail to pull up when yon sit down. 
There is nothing uglier than this exposed 
“about the knee” look. Gored skirts can 
be shorter. They are not only more 
youthful in style but do not tend to 
pull up. 

I am still, and always will be, in favor 
of the good basic black dress. I like the 
idea of wearing a fresh flower, an infor- 
mal flower, preferably, such as a tulip 
with the leaves turned back. Again I am 
against the little pin. the rhinestone clip, 
the cluster of artificial fowers to brighten 
it up 


TOCKINGS in these war days are a 

problem, to be true, but we might as 
well learn to take rayon, our immediate 
source of hosiery, and make the best of 
them. They can be flattering if one is 
careful of the color. The dull sheer high 
twist even vie in appearance with the 
nylon, now little more than a memory. 
Also a high gauge rayon stocking, being 
more flexible because it has more stitches 
to the inch, will fit better. 

Hats, ah hats, they are most important 
A hat should, and can be, the most at- 
tractive part of our costume, rather than 
something that stands out like the pro- 
verbial sore thumb. Above all, a_ hat 
should be flattering, not “cute.” Avoid 
what I call heavy hats; they snow you 
under. Avoid sassy hats; they are un- 
ladylike. Avoid tricky hats; they are 
tiresome. A simple hat with a brim is 
safest. If you use veiling, don’t use too 
much of it. Have it neatly tied on, pinned 
up in back, not dripping down over the 
shoulder 

Good grooming, chic, smartness, what- 
ever you want to call it, is based on be- 
ing, looking and keeping clean. Start 
there, simplify your wardrobe, unload 
the fluff and junk, watch your posture 
and you will have that “pulled together 
look ” 
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My Own Super-duper-dilly a 
Academy Awards 


(Continued from page 29) 


Best picture of the year: 

“Yankee Doodle Dandy.” 
Worst picture of the year: 

“Tales Of Manhattan.” 

Most successful marriage in Hollywood: 

The Cecil B. De Milles. 

Most desirable bachelor: 

How can we tell? Uncle Sam grabs 
‘em first. 

Treats fans best: 

Barbara Stanwyck 
Treats fans worst: 

George Sanders. 

Can't take a joke: 

Brian Aherne and Donald Duck. 
Can take a joke: 

Monty Woolly, Kay Kyser, Cary Grant. 
Humphrey Bogart, Sidney Greenstreet, 
Jack Benny, Billy Gaxton and Tommy 
Mitchell. 

Best sense of humor: 

Leon Errol, Billy Gaxton and David 
Niven. 

Thinks he has: 

Red Skelton. 

Has had worst break from Hollywood: 

Zorina. 

Best lover: 

For the third time, Charles Boyer. 
Best lover off screen: 

George Raft, if you can believe what 
he says. 

Thinks he is: 

John Carroll. 

Most delightful child of star: 

Margaret Sullavan’s daughter Bridget. 
Most annoying child of star: 

Diana Barrymore, a chip off the old 
block. « 

Biggest surprise personality of the year: 

Lassie in technicolor, in “Lassie, Come 
Home.” 

Worst Boner of the year: 

Lana. Turner’s marriage. 
Biggest comeback star: 

Ann Harding in “Mission To Moscow.” 
Best canteen workers: 

Bette Davis, Hedy Lamarr, Claudette 
Colbert, Barbara Stanwyck, Marlene 
Dietrich, Dinah Shore, Betty Hutton, 
Veronica Lake, Anita Louise, Greer Gar- 
son, Judy Garland, Mary Martin, Ann 
Sothern, Anne Shirley, Deanna Durbin, 
Irene Dunne. 

Best Bond seller: 

Dottie Lamour. 

Woman the armed forces see least of: 

Greta Garbo. 

Man the armed forces see most of: 

Bob Hope. 

Best bred: 
Dame May Whitty. 
Snootiest: 

Madeleine doesn’t live here any more. 
A star's finest personal possession: 

A good reputation. 
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THIS IS MY 
SECOND PROMOTION 
SINCE | TOOK 

ISABELS TIP 
ABOUT ODORONO 


NEW ODORONO 


MAY 


CREAM CONTAINS AN EFFECTIVE ASTRINGENT 
NOT FOUND IN ANY OTHER DEODORANT 


PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE 
WEDNESDAY. 


APRIL 


BRAINS-G& 


LOOKS- d& 


CLOTHES-G& 


In your new war job—as well as 
in romance—you already have two 
strikes against you if you trust your 
personal freshness to anything but an 
effective perspiration-stopper. 


The new Odorono Cream is! It 
contains an effective astringent no other 
leading deodorant gives you 
stops perspiration and odor up to 
three days. 


Get wise! Get ahead! Get Odorono 
Cream! 39¢ (plus tax) fora big, big jar. 


The Odorono Company, Inc., NewYork 


MIRROR ON 
7TH 


SALE 


To help lighten the burden that has been placed upon transportation and handling facilities by the 


war effort, the May and subsequent issues of PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR will appear upon the news- 
PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR for May will go on 

On that date step up to your newsstand and say ‘‘A copy of PHOTOPLAY- 
and your newsdealer will gladly give it to you. 


stands at a slightly later date than heretofore 
sale Wednesday, April 7th. 
MOVIE MIRROR please,”’ 


Black, Brown, Auburn < 
or Blonde N 


This remarkable CAKE discovery, TINTZ 


Hair Tinting Shampoo, washes out dirt, vA 
loose dandruff, grease, as it safely gives 

hair areal smooth natural appearing tint 

that fairly glows with life and lustre. Don’t 


put up with faded, dull, burnt, off-color hair 
a minute longer, for TINTZ Cake works gradual. . 


. each shampoo 
leaves your hair more colorful, lovelier, softer, easier to manage. 


No dyed look. Won't hurt permanents. Get 
today in Black, Light, Medium and Dark 
Brown, Auburn or Blonde. 50c, 2 for $1.00. 

Just pay postman plus post- 


SEND NO MONEY arent positive assur 


ance of satisfaction in 7 days or your money back. (We pay postage 
if remittance comes with the order). Don’t wait— get TINTZ today. 


TINTZ COMPANY, Dept 1-P, 207 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO, ILL. 
ALSO ON SALE AT WALGREEN’S AND LEADING DLPARTMENT, DRUG AND 10c STORES 
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TINTEZ 


AS IT WASHES 


QOTHACHE?} 


\ 
3 DUE TO CAVITY 
“ Quick, amazing relief! Get 
Dent's Tooth Gum or Tooth 
Drops from your druggist today 
Follow easy directions on box 


DE NTS TOOTH GUM 


TOOTH DROPS 


SIMPLE EARACHE? Swift relief from pain due to 
superficial ear conditions — with Dent's Ear Drops, 
Follow easy directions. At all druggists 


DENT'S EAR DROPS@® 


What Marriage Has Taught 
Me 


(Continued from page 41) Now I know 
that any happiness I had before mar- 


riage was only two-dimensional, with 
no depth. 
When I was only fourteen, people 


would not believe that I was not older. 
I had the poise and mannerisms of an 
adult. Emotionally I fancied myself 
grown-up, too. But I wasn’t, until I 
was married and reached real emotional 
maturity. 


EPENDENCE, which I mentioned be- 

fore, is so akin to other things in 
marriage that it is difficult to decide 
where one stops and another begins. 
There are tolerance, understanding, pa- 
tience and unselfishness. All of them 
must be learned and put into practice to 
have a happy marriage, with wife and 
husband mutually dependent on each 


| other. 


There are those inevitable “little things” 


to learn. From observation of other 
couples I had seen that little disap- 
pointments, small misunderstandings 


can be pyramided into major issues and 
eventually cause serious trouble or even 


| divorce. 


When I was married I told myself, “This 


| must be a success and I must make it 
one! 


It’s up to me to see that the little 
things are never allowed to become im- 
portant, to cause misunderstandings.” 
What I call “little things” include ad- 
justing one’s time. Or being considerate 
and leaving a party early although one 
would like to stay, because one’s hus- 
band must be at work very early. Or 


| staying home when one wanted to go 


to a movie, because one’s husband is 


| too tired to go out—and doing it gra- 


ciously. Or dressing to please one’s 
husband. I’m happy I learned the last 


| quickly, for Will has wonderful style 


sense and in considering his taste in 
clothes, I find I’m more smartly dressed 
now than before my marriage! 

Those are very little things, but if not 
given adequate thought, without proper 
adjustments by both wife and husband, 


| they can develop into disaster. 


Will has made just as many conces- 
sions as I have. Don’t imagine he hasn’t. 

I remember the birthday party I had 
for Will just after we moved into our 
new home. 

I was working on a picture and should 
have gone to bed by ten o'clock. I was 
drearily tired, but I kept thinking of 
Will’s fun, so I stayed up. The party was 
wonderful, but Will, thinking of me, 
kept watching the clock. Promptly at 
eleven he made a fine little speech to 
our guests and told them to go home be- 
cause it was time for me to go to bed! 


ARRIAGE has taught me how really 

important unselfishness is. When I 
was going to the hospital recently for a 
very serious operation and even the doc- 
tor wasn’t too encouraging about it, I 
learned exactly what it meant. 

Will was starting his first job as a 
director, after having been a dialogue 
director for several years. It was his 
big chance, for which he should have 
had a mind uncluttered by any worries. 
Despite that, I seemed to fill his mind 
completely. He came to the hospital 
every night, when he was dog-tired, and 
stayed until he was told to leave. 

The only unselfish thing I could do for 
him, in return, was to have the right atti- 


| tude, to be reassuring, to be interested 


in his work rather than in my tempera- 
ture or pain or health. You see, I was 
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thinking of Will, he was thinking of me! 

In direct contrast to dependence, mar- 
riage has taught me independence, too. 
That is not contradictory. I mean inde- 
pendence in business and in dealing with 
people. 

Before my marriage I had eight dis- 
couraging months in pictures. But Will 
helped me regain professional assurance 
which I had lost. He didn’t do it by 
empty compliments or pats on the shoul- 
der but by proving to me that I could do 
things. After “How Green Was My 
Valley” he made me believe I could re- 
peat a success. I fared well in “Ten 
Gentlemen From West Point” and in “The 
Black Swan.” I’m sure I would not have 
acted so well without Will’s encourage- 
ment. 


WE bought our own home recently 
and it’s just as important to us as the 
first home-of-our-own of any young 
couple. And just as carefully budgeted. 

The money Will had saved for a planned 
wedding trip to Honolulu, which we 
couldn’t take because of the war, we 
used for the down payment. But until 
we found just the house we wanted, we 
lived in furnished apartments. Now 
we have the fun of creating our own 
home. 

Marriage has taught me a very special 
kind of patience too—in not interfering 
in Will’s problems. 

The most natural instinct in the world 
is for a wife to rush into her husband’s 
affairs, with advice and urgings and 
criticisms. If only women would realize 
that husbands must work out their own 
problems! We can help in morale, with 
encouragement and understanding. But 
we must keep our fingers out of the 
problem pie! 

For example, Will wanted to go to war, 
on real combat duty, ever since Pearl 
Harbor. When first he talked about 
it, I was miserable. What wife isn’t, even 
though she knows how vital it is that 
every man do his duty? But I managed 
not to let him know how I felt. 

Will couldn’t go, at first, because of 
family obligations. Now he has worked 
out his financial arrangements and since 
early December has been in the Marine 
Corps, training in “boot camp” at San 
Diego. Soon he will be assigned to 
regular combat duty. 

I’m very proud of him, and I know I 
did not hinder him in his desire to serve 
our country in the way he wanted to 
serve. When he left for training I was 
adamant in saying there was to be no 
publicity about it. He didn’t want any 
and I didn’t want him embarrassed or 
handicapped in any way by having a 
“movie star wife.” 


UR year or happy marriage might 

also be caitled an introduction to 
valor for me, because I know I can face 
this separation from Will, while he is in 
service, with head and heart high. 

We have had our wonderful year 
together, during which we learned de- 
pendency on each other. We have 
shared a real home, have had time really 
to know each other and make all the 
necessary adjustments. It won’t be like 
separation for couples who have known 
only a few days or weeks of hasty war 
marriage. While Will is away and I’m 
alone, we will both ha\ 2 something very 
precious to remember—and to look for- 
ward to, again. 

Marriage has taught me how complete 
life can be, the life for which we are 
now fighting. Perhaps that is why, along 
with Will, I have complete faith in the 
outcome of the war, for our country and 
for us. 
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AN THIS BE YOU glued to your bed . . . wishing you could 
count today right out of your life? The day that was to have 

been all yours . . 

You’ve dreamed how it would be . . . you, proud and sure of 
yourself . . . dedjcating the Camp’s new ‘Day Room” 
that your gang worked so hard to furnish. Then the Prom with 
Dick. And a War Stamp Corsage for every girl 
. . . your own special idea! 
» But right now you'd trade a ton of triumphs for an ounce of 
confidence ! Other girls manage to keep going on 
these days . . . why can’t you? 

Then in bursts your forgotten house-guest . . . and you pour 
out your woes. ‘Looking for sympathy ?”’ she asks. 
“That won’t help—. . . but Kotex sanitary napkins will! Because 
they’re more comfortable”. . . 


Rise and Shine! 


That’s how you learned that Comfort and Confidence and Kotex go 
together ! 

Because Kotex is made to stay soft while wearing . . . a lot 
different from pads that only feel soft at first touch. 
None of that snowball sort of softness 
that packs hard under pressure. 

2 And Kotex does things for your poise, 
too. For this pad, alone, of all 

leading brands, has flat, pressed ends 
that don’t show because they're not 
stubby. And for still more protection, 
Kotex has a 4-ply safety center — 
and no wrong side to cause accidents! 

Now you know why more women 
choose Kotex than all other brands of 
pads put together! It’s the modern 
comfortable way to keep going — 
| every day! 


_ Keep Going in Comfort 
—with Kotex"! 


WHAT'S OKAY ? WHAT’S IXNAY ? 
To get the right answers on 
what to do and not to do on 
trying days, write for the 
booklet: ‘‘As One Girl To 
Another’’. Address P. O. Box 
3434, Dept. MW-4, Chicago, 
&T. M. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. for a copy FREE! 
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OURING COLDS...IT GETS SORE? 
(from a letter by B. K., Seartle, Wash.) 


Keener Tissues 


stands at a Slightly later date than heretofore 
sale Wednesday, April 7th. 
MOVIE MIRROR please,"’ 


Like Cupid's arrow aimed at your heart 
and his! Stimulating, delightfully fem- 
inine Blue Waltz is a tantalizing, unfor- 

. gettable perfume, sure as o woman beloved 


& 10c at all 5 and 10c stores 
> gwt WALTZ PERFUME 
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WINS-by a Neck! 


KLEENEX TUCKED AROUND THE COLLAR- 
SAVES YOU MANY A CLEANING DOLLAR! 


(from a letter by 
J. H., Chillicothe, Ohio) 


MAY PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR ON SALE 
WEDNESDAY. 

To help lighten the burden that has been placed upon transportation and handling facilities by the 
war effort, the May and subsequent issues of PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR will appear upon the news- 
PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR for May will go on 


On that date step up to yours newsstand and say ‘‘A copy of PHOTOPLAY- 
and your newsdealer will gladly give it to you 
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| The Grable-Raft Romance 


| (Continued from page 27) because its 
population is made up of very emotional, 
temperamental, imaginative people. But 
I felt that this was like Clark Gable and 
Carole Lombard; this was right. 

Yet between them stood what seemed 
then an insurmountable barrier—George’s 
marriage to Grace Mulrooney Raft, with 
whom he has not lived for fifteen years, 
but who is still legally his wife and who 
for years has refused to set him free. 

As Betty Grable’s mother, the popular 
and extremely wise Lillian, said to a 
friend, “I like George. I couldn’t like a 
man better. He’s been wonderful with 
Betty. But I naturally can’t be too happy 
| about a continued romance with a man 

who cannot marry her. No matter how 

much they love each other, in the end 
it will bring unhappiness to them both.” 


Geers told me that night how much 
he and Betty want to marry. I don’t 
think I ever heard more real hunger 
in a man’s voice. Because, you see, for all 
the hard-boiled characters he has played. 
for all his underworld background and 
his birth in N. Y.’s storied “Hell’s Kitch- 
en” and for all his wild enthusiasm for 
sports and night life, George Raft is dis- 
tinctly a marrying man. That’s one of the 
things people don’t know about him. 

Lovely Virginia Peine, of Chicago, is 
now married to Quentin Reynolds, Col- 
| lier’s war correspondent, and her five 
long years as George Raft’s love life are 
no doubt things of the past. So I do not 
think she will mind if I quote a very close 
friend of hers who during those years 
said to me, “George loves Virginia, sure. 
But not any more than he might love 
half a dozen other girls. The thing that 
| holds him is her little girl Joan.” 

If you will remember, there was a 
good deal of surprise when the devotion 
of George Raft and Norma Shearer be- 
came well known to Hollywood first and 

| then to the public. But the really fas- 
cinating angle of this romance to me 
| was not its principals but Norma’s chil- 
dren. People in Hollywood who pre- 
tended to be shocked because Norma 
was mixed up with a man who played 
gangsters never knew that the greatest 
| hold Georgie had on Norma was the fact 
| that her children worshipped him. 

| Whatever broke up the Raft-Shearer 
| romance—and in my humble opinion 
what broke it up was that they were 
never really in love—it was Norma’s 
children who felt the worst about it. 


HEN George talked about Betty 

Grable, I realized that here was a 

| love that took in the whole of love, that 

they were suited to each other and that 

George now saw in the future the home 

he had dreamed and the children of his 
own he has always wanted. 

“Tt says,” George commented, in that 
almost hypnotic speaking voice which I 
think has been responsible for much of 
his success, “that your prayers get an- 
swered when you pray right. Some- 
times, when they don’t get answered, 
you think maybe after all it’s a—a delu- 
sion. But then you find out afterwards 
that Something or Somebody somewhere 
knows what’s best for you in the long 
run.” 

I took those words of George’s to mean 
that all these years he couldn't get his 
divorce were now regarded by him as 
maybe a good thing after all. For he 
might have made a mistake; he might 
not have waited for Betty Grable. 

There have been a good many stories 
about quarrels between them, quarrels 
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caused by jealousy, the difference in 
their tastes and ages. 

Quarrels can scar and mar and bring 
unhappiness, but they never separate two 
people who care enough to want to stay 
together. And what you must know is 
that none of these quarrels has amounted 
to a hill of beans. 

So far as jealousy between them goes 
there is this fact to be considered. Betty 
has made dozens of tours of Army camps 
and every time there has been the loud 
echo of applause that has reached back 
even to Hollywood—and George Raft. 
George, so far, has not been able to get 
into service. He told me, very quietly, 


that try as he would he hasn’t been able | 
to pass his physicals. Certainly that might | 


make any man feel pretty badly when 
his girl is often in contact with admiring 
uniformed men; make him want to keep 
her more to himself. 


But as for professional jealousy—well, | 
this is Betty’s big year. She is the top | 
woman among the ten great box-office | 
attractions; she is the darling of the men | 


who are fighting for us all over the world. 
Yet I know that George appreciates her 


success even more than she does, wants | 


her to have it, wouldn’t even think of 


asking her to retire when they can marry. | 


HE difference in some of their tastes? 
That’s true enough. George is, for in- 
stance, an inveterate card player—a really 


fine bridge player among other things. | 
The game bores Betty. Betty likes to go | 


places and see things—so does George, up 
to a point, then he wants to stay home 
quietly. “But,” says Betty, “those things 


don’t have anything to do with love. | 
Mutual tastes and all that are fine but | 


they’re just substitutes for the real thing. 
If you really love anybody, everything 
else takes care of itself.” 

Still, she’s a temperamental girl, in 
some ways. Quick to flare up, quick to 
anger, and likely, on occasion, to get 
annoyed if things don’t happen the way 
she wants them to. George has a system 
about that. He gets out of range. When 
he thinks the right moment has come, 
he goes back—and Betty has forgotten 
all about it. 

So that quarrel that Hollywood was 
apt to build into a mountain, is really 
only a molehill, vanishing as quickly as 
it appeared. 

There is also this to think about when 
the subject of Raft-Grable rifts comes 


up. It’s tough when two people love each | 


other like that and cannot marry. It’s 
unnatural, at best. All the problems and 
irritations which now encompass them 
would be smoothed out if it were possi- 
ble for them to adjust their lives, their 
time, their work under one roof. 

They realize that fact; and that George 
and Betty will be married if he is freed 
I can tell you is a positive fact. 


ILL he ever be freed? The horizon 

is brightened now. It looks hopeful 
that at last those conditions which have 
kept him tied to his wife who for so long 
has been a wife in name only might be 
met. 

The story of George Raft’s marriage to 
Grace Mulrooney is a difficult one to tell, 
and one about which for many years he 
has been very reticent. Almost anything 
he said could sound wrong—ungallant— 
unkind. Almost anything he did or any- 
thing he revealed would have elements 
of sheer disaster for him. She is his wife. 
She has refused him a divorce for many 
years. 

Why? To the average mind that is 
the instant question. 

Mrs. Raft has never explained her 
position. If anyone knows why she re- 
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Says MARY MARTIN, lovely star, 
“Royal Crown Cola’s best by far. 
For busy folks it’s sure a treat, 
Its famous flavor can’t be beat!’ 


See Mary Martin in her latest Paramount pictures, 
“STAR SPANGLED RHYTHM” and “HAPPY-GO-LUCKY” 


ae. 


Life’s a busy whirl for lovely 

Mary Martin—doing canteen 

work, making pictures. When she 
takes time out, she relaxes with a bottle of 
Royal Crown Cola. Says Mary, “I’ve been a 
Royal Crown Cola fan since I took the famous 
taste-test last year. I tasted leading colas in 
paper cups. My winner—Royal Crown Cola! 
It’s my favorite ‘quick-up’ any season!” 


TAKE TIME OUT FOR A “‘QUICK-UP” WITH 


ROYAL CROWN COLA 


Reg. U. S, Pat. OLf bu 
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WE MAKE UP THE STARS IN HOLLYWOOD... 
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JOAN BENNETT, 
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ith Century-Fox pic- 
ture, “WARGIN FOR 
ERROR.” 


Fifty cents and 
twenty-five cents at 
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You know that gray hair 
spells the end of romance... 
yet you are afraid to color 
your hair! You are afraid of 
dangerous dyes, afraid that it 
is too difficult, afraid that the | 
dye will destroy your hair's 
natural lustre—afraid, most of 
all, that everyone will know 
your hair is ‘‘dyed” 

These fears are so needless! Today at your 
drug or department store, youcan buy Mary T. | 
Goldman Gray Hair Coloring Preparation. It 
transforms gray, bleached, or faded hair to the | 
desired shade—so gradually that your closest 
friend won’t guess. Pronounced a harmless hair 
dye by competent authorities, this preparation 
will not hurt your wave, or the texture of your | 
hair. If you can comb your hair, you can’t go 
wrong! Millions of women have been satisfied 
with Mary T. Goldman's Hair Coloring Prep- 
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Mary T. Goldman Co., 7631 Goldman Bldg. | 
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| fused to grant the man to whom she has 
not been an actual wife for fifteen years 
his legal freedom, it hasn’t ever been 
made public. 

There are, of course, many theories. 
Some people say and have reason to be- 
lieve that it is a matter of financial 
demands on her part that have been 
higher than George could meet. 

But now, as I write this, the greatest 
thing in the world has happened to him. 
Maybe it didn’t look important to this 
greatest of Hollywood living love affairs 
when the ruling was handed down by the 
courts that Reno divorces are now valid 
not only in Nevada but in every state in 
the Union. Heretofore a Reno divorce 
might backfire if one resident lived in 
New York and children by a second 
marriage or a second wife might have 
a vast amount of trouble, might suffer 
disgrace and later might have everything 
taken away from them. 

That time is over. Now it is possible 
for George Raft to go to Reno and get 
a divorce and know that his remarriage 
to Betty will be legal in every sense of 
the word. And another thing has hap- 
pened. Salary ceilings have hit Holly- 
wood. Whether the $25,000 ceiling goes 
through or not, all Hollywood stars 
will pay taxes which cut their incomes 
to the bone. 

So, if the difficulty with Mrs. Raft has 
been financial, there is now a _ possi- 
bility that it can be straightened out, 
because there is a surety that only a cer- 
tain amount of his earnings will be left 
to George Raft and therefore he could 
not possibly fulfill any great demands. 


HAT he hopes to get this divorce now, 

either by an arrangement with his wife 
on the money question, or in Reno, is 
the truth. It is his first thought. And 
it is Betty’s. 

No use saying that if he doesn’t get it, 
the Grable-Raft romance will last. It 
won't. It can’t. We all know that. The 
friction of such a state must increase, 
the resentment against fate itself must 
narrow down to resentment against each 
other, the unnaturalness must find vent 
in unhappiness that will finally destroy 
any love, no matter how great. 

Betty Grable is the normal American 
girl. She knows about things, she’s full 
of mischief—but she’s essentially as clean 
as steel. Behind her are ancestors who 
believed in marriage—in self-control, 
self-denial, self-discipline. > 

From the first day they met—a good 
many years ago—there was a spark be- 
tween these two. George took her home 
from their first date and said, “I'm going 
to wait until you grow up, Betty.” A lot 
of things happened after that—several 
years of them. But the spark was always 


there. They met again and danced to- 
gether and laughed together—and knew 


that they had never really lost sight of 
the knowledge that somewhere, some- 
time, they'd meet again and mean every- 
thing to each other—or at least between 
them lay that possibility. 

Simple, really, this story. 

The thing I wanted to write that you 
don’t know about George Raft and Betty 
Grable is simple, too. Hollywood has 
been pretty free in its use of the word 
love. It’s built up a lot of big romances, 
it’s laid stress on big love affairs. It has 
even, for the purpose of publicity, spon- 
sored love affairs that didn’t exist. Some- 
times it seems as if it had cried wolf 
so often that—well, that when a real 
love story comes along we have trouble 
in recognizing it. 
| You’re seeing a real love story now: 
George Raft and Betty Grable. 

The End. 
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LADY FROM CHUNGKING—P.R.C.: Anna May 
Wong pretends affection for a Jap general in order 
to obtain secret information which she relays to two 
American Flying Tigers, Rick Vallin and Paul 
Bryer, who use it to bring back other friends to 
annihilate the invading forces. It’s pretty well 
done and Harold Huber’s playing of a Jap scoun- 
drel is outstanding. (Feb.) 


VV LIFE BEGINS AT EIGHT-THIRTY—20th 
Century-Fox: Ida Lupino is the crippled daughter 
of Monty Woolley, a has-been actor given to ine- 
briety, who needs her desperately. For years she’s 
watched over him, sacrificing her life to his, until 
she meets musician Cornel Wilde, and must choose 
between him and her father. Therein lies the 
terrific emotional struggle. (Feb.) 


VY LUCKY JORDAN—Paramount: Alan Ladd is 
again the tough but appealing guy who tries to 
“fix”? his draft board but is inducted in the Army. 
He goes A.W.O.L., runs into a Fifth Column spy 
ring and aids in their capture. Helen Walker plays 
the Canteen waitress, and Marie MacDonald and 
Sheldon Leonard keep the action moving. (Feb.) 


MADAM SPY—Universal: A _ silly, ridiculous 
story, this one, with Constance Bennett married to 
newspaper correspondent Dan Porter, who suspects 
her of being a spy. She isn’t, of course, but a lot of 
time and film are wasted on the whole thing before 
Dan catches on. (Mar.) 


MAN IN THE TRUNK, THE—20th Century- 
Fox: When pretty Lynne Roberts, dancer, buys a 
trunk, she finds the remains of a body inside, and 
Attorney George Holmes tries to exonerate his 
convicted client by proving his innocence through 
the skeleton in the trunk, who obligingly comes 
back as a ghost to aid in the exposure of the real 
culprit. (Jan.) 


MOONLIGHT IN HAV ANA—Universal: Allan 
Jones is a discharged ball player who can sing only 
when he has a cold, and when a manager of a 
traveling group of entertainers hears him warbling 
he signs him up. From there on it’s everybody’s 
show, with pretty Jane Frazee and Marjorie Lord 
in a tussle for Jones’s affections. (Jan.) 


MOUNTAIN RHYTHM—Republic: The Weaver 
Brothers take a long-promised vacation to Cali- 
fornia and then forego the restful life to recruit the 
student body of a snooty boys’ school to help har- 
vest the land of a departed Jap. Everybody pitches 
in and raises old Ned. (Mar.) 


A MRS. WIGGS OF THE CABBAGE PATCH— 
aramount: Fay Bainter plays Mrs. Wiggs, and her 
brood of children are Carolyn Lee, Betty Brewer, 
Mary Thomas, Carl Switzer and Billy Lee. Vera 
Vague as Miss Hazy and Hugh Herbert, head of a 
matrimonial bureau, are priceless. You'll enjoy all 
the homey, laughable and tragic events of the Wiggs 
family. (Feb.) 


MUMMY’S TOMB, THE—Universal: Lon Cha- 
ney’s the mummy who’s been kept alive through the 
ages and transported to America to kill archaeolo- 
gists Dick Foran and Wally Ford who disturbed 
the mummy’s tomb years before. John Hubbard and 
Elyse Knox are the romantic leads, and it’s a scarey 
little number. (Jan.) 


LA NAVY COMES THROUGH, THE—RKO.- 
adio: A swell service picture, this one, with George 
Murphy as the disgraced officer who enlists as a 
Jain seaman under the command of Petty Officer 
at O’Brien. Max Baer and Jackie Cooper stand 
out as sailors, Desi Arnaz and Frank Jenks add 
pep to the maneuvers, and Jane Wyatt is very good 
as the nurse. Carl Esmond is a hit as the sailor- 
musician. (Jan.) 


Vv NIGHTMARE—Universal: Murder and espion- 
age in England, with Brian Donlevy as the Ameri- 
can who renders a service to Englishwoman Diana 
Barrymore by taking a corpse out of her home 
and ends up in a country house fracas with Nazi 


spies. In spots it’s excellent, and Gavin Muir is a 
cae: newcomer. Henry Daniell is the corpse. 
eb. 


NIGHT MONSTER—Universal: Practically every 
one gets killed when mystic, cosmic, yogi monkey 
business creeps over the estate of Ralph Morgan 
where scarey Bela Lugosi is the butler. House- 
keeper Doris Lloyd, chauffeur Leif Erikson, Yogi 
Nils Asther and several doctors are all suspects. 
Irene Hervey is the pretty psychiatrist, and Fay 
Helm he sister who thinks she’s crazy. (Jan.) 


NIGHT TO REMEMBER, A—Columbia: Loretta 
Young and Brian Aherne are a young married 
couple who move into an apartment building that 
houses all the victims of one blackmailer. Of 
course, someone has to get murdered in their apart 
ment, and the place is full of strange characters 
wandering around mysteriously. (Mar.) 


NORTHWEST RANGERS—M-G-M: Jack Holt 
takes over the care of two boys orphaned by an In- 
dian massacre. One grows up to be Bill Lundigan 
who becomes a North West mountie and the other 
turns out to be James Craig, a gambler and a 
baddie. When Pat Dane wins the love of both men, 
excitement pops in al] directions. John Carradine 
is good as a rival gambler (Feb.) 
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Face flattery on the double-quick 


Glamour AMW.O.L. 
( Could be—if your 


complexion has that beclouded, 
drab look that comes when tiny, 
dry, dead skin cells roughen 
and coarsen its texture— when 
tight-sticking dirt 
particles dull its 
pretty freshness. 


The Il-Minute Mask 


Help recoup that missing 
glamour with the 1-Minute 
Mask, exciting mew way to use 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream. Mask your face with the cool, pearly- 
white cream—throat, chin, cheeks, forehead—all but 
eyes. Tissue off after one minute— 
and /ook at what's happened! 


Glamour ‘come back.” 


Under the 1-Minute Mask 
your complexion is given a 
“re-styling’’! The ‘“‘keratolytic’”’ 
action of Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream gently loosens those 
dry skin cells, dissolves specks 
of grime. Your skin looks 
and feels softer, silkier, 
brighter. Takes make-up 
with beguiling smoothness 
—holds it fast! 


Mrs. Geraldine 
Spreckels— 

“I'm really excited 
about this new 

way of using i 
Pond’s Vanishing 8 
Cream asa Minute > 
Mask. It leaves my 
skin so fresh and 
feeling so soft.” 


IT’S A 1-MINUTE MASK! 
Use Pond’s Vanishing Cream 3 
or 4 times a week this dramatic 
new 1-Minute Mask way to 
give your face a quick glamour 
pick-up! You'll adore it! 


IT’S A POWDER BASE! 
Smooth on a thin film of Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream as a protective 
foundation before every make-up! 
Not “‘oozy,’’ not drying. Holds 
powder hours on end! 
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1, Does not harm dresses, or men’s 
shirts. Does not irritate skin. 


2. No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


3. Instantly checks perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration, keeps armpits dry. 

4. A pure white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream. 


5. Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Insticute of Laundering, for being 
harmless to fabrics. 


(Also in 10¢ and 59¢ jars) 
Buy ajar of ARRID today at any 
store which sells toilet goods. 
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YY ONCE UPON A HONEYMOON—RKO- 
Radio: Ginger Rogers, ex-strip teaser posing as a 
socialite in Austria, marries Walter Slezak, Hitler’s 
secret agent, and finds herself in one collapsing 
country after another. When American radio com- 


mentator Cary Grant convinces her that Slezak 
is a traitor, she runs away with Cary. Most of the 
film is terrific, but part of it drags; nevertheless 
you'll enjoy it. (Feb.) 


VY ONE OF OUR AIRCRAFT IS MISSING— 
United Artists: An honest, straightforward chroni- 
cle of six R.A.F. flyers who are forced to bai] out 
over occupied Holland and are helped by the Dutch 
Underground to make their way back to England. 
The English players, unfamiliar on this side of the 
ocean, give performances which are as simple, con- 
vincing and moving as the story itself. (Jan.) 


VV OX-BOW INCIDENT, THE—20th Century- 
fox: A slice of life served raw is this story of what 
happens when man takes justice into his own hands. 
In a small Western town, a posse rides out to 
avenge murder and cattle stealing and hang Dana 
Andrews, Anthony Quinn and Chris Pin Martin, 
only to discover the lynching was an irredeemable 
error. Henry Fonda is the rancher who swerves 
to the side of justice. (Jan.) 


Y PITTSBURGH—Universal: John Wayne, an 
ambitious coal miner, goes overboard in arrogance 
and ruthlessness, deserts Marlene Dietrich for 
social Louise Allbritton and finally meets his come- 
uppance and regeneration in defense work. Randy 
Scott is Wayne’s partner who finally gets the girl. 
It’s all as familiar as an old shoe. (Mar. ) 


Y POWERS GIRL, THE—Charles Rogers-U. A.: 
A good little musical this, boasting Benny Good- 
man’s orchestra, Anne Shirley and Carole Landis 
as sisters, Dennis Day and his songs, and George 
Murphy as the boy both girls want. For the story, 
there’s the timeworn theme of the big sister who 
wants a career more than anything and the meek 
little sister who wants nothing but George Murphy. 
(Mar.) 


AA RANDOM HARVEST—M-G-M: The first 
alf of this important picture is truly great and 
Ronald Colman as the war victim who escapes an 
asylum and is befriended by show-girl Greer Gar- 
son has never been finer, but the latter half becomes 
somber. Miss Garson, of course, is magnificent, and 
Susan Peters and Philip Dorn register strongly. 
It’s a screen event, so don’t miss it. (Feb.) 


Y REUNION _IN FRANCE—M-G-M: Showing 
the life of the Nazis in Paris, this has Philip Dorn 
as the loyal Frenchman presumably pro-Nazi, and 
Joan Crawford his fiancee who leaves him when she 
thinks he’s a Nazi. When she befriends R.A.F. flyer 
John Wayne and tries to help him escape, surprises 
pop all over the place. Reginald Owen and Albert 
Basserman add to the suspense. (Feb.) 


VY ROAD _TO MOROCCO—Paramount: An- 
other Bing Crosby and Bob Hope laugh riot, with 
the two boys stranded in Morocco where Bing sells 
Bob to a sheik, and then manages to locate him in 
Dorothy Lamour’s boudoir. But Dorothy’s sheik 
lover, Anthony Quinn, finds out about the boys, 
and from then on it’s a series of calamities that 
will have you howling with laughter. (Jan.) 


SCATTERGOOD SURVIVES-A MURDER— 
RKO-Radio: John Archer, newspaper man, is ac- 
cused of murdering two old lady recluses, and when 
more relatives are bumped off the ensuing com- 
motion involves Margaret Hayes, reporter, Wally 
Ford, rival newsman, and Scattergood, played as 
usual bv. Guy Kibbee. It’s not up to the usual 
standard of this series. (Jan.) 


VY SEVEN DAYS LEAV E—RKO-Radio: Army 
priyate Vic Mature has seven days leave in which 
to meet and marry a certain girl, so he can collect 
bis inheritance. Lucille Ball is the girl who spurns 
Vic’s gall and then falls tor it. Freddy Martin fur 
nishes the swell music, Peter Hayes and Ginny 
Simms will wow you and the whole picture 1s a lot 
ot tun. (Jan.) 


SEVEN MILES FROM ALCATRAZ—RKO- 
Radio: Convicts James Craig and Frank Jenks 
escape from Alcatraz and take refuge in a light- 
house. When it dawns upon them that the keeper 
of the lighthouse is relaying messages to the Nazis, 
they manage to trap the heads of the spy ring, a 
procedure that’s pretty exciting. Bonita Gran- 
ville is the keeper’s daughter and Cliff Edwards and 


George Cleveland do good jobs. ( Feb.) 

RHYTHM PARADE—Monogram: All about a 
singer about to debut in a big-time show who keeps 
a baby in her dressing room, which stirs up a 
terrific hornet’s nest Che famous Florentine Gar- 
dens in Hollywood with its M.C., Nils T. Granlund, 
is reproduced on the screen. Ted Fio Rita's or 
chestra, Gale Storm, Robert Lowry and the Mills 
Brothers head the cast ( Mar.) 

SILENT WITNESS—Monogram: Frank Albert- 
son, a criminal lawyer for a Black Market, is in 
love with Maris Wrixon, a beautiful investigator 
for the District Attorney But no sooner does 
Frank reform than he is accused of murdering the 
D.A., Bradley Page When all else fails to clear 


him, a talented police dog steps in and exposes the 
killer. (Mar.) 


Y SILVER QUEEN—Sherman-U.A.: Priscilla 
Lane, who's engaged to a heel (Bruce Cabot) travels 
West to become a gambler in order to pay off the 
debts of her father (Eugene Pallette). She wins, 
but sends the money to Cabot, who crosses her up, 
leaving the whole mess to be straightened out by 
George Brent, who finally wins Priscilla. It’s a 
good Western. (Feb.) 


VY STAND BY FOR ACTION—M-G-M: Good 
war stuff, off the beaten path, about how four men 
take over a destroyer. At sea they pick up a cargo 
of babies afloat in a lifeboat and eventually meet 
with a Jap battleship, a meeting that ends in excit- 
ing combat. The men are Charles Laughton, the 
Admiral; Robert Taylor, a cocky naval leutenant; 
Brian Donlevy, a Commander; and Walter Bren- 
nan. (Mar. ) 


VYSTAR SPANGLED RHYTHM—Paramount: 
All the Paramount stars are in this lavish musical— 
Dick Powell, Mary Martin, Dorothy Lamour, Bing 
Crosby, Bob Hope, Veronica Lake, Paulette God- 
dard, etc. It tells how a telephone operator at the 
studio, Betty Hutton, in love with sailor Eddie 
Bracken, gets Victor Moore to pretend he’s an ex- 
ecutive when Eddie and his shipmates visit Holly- 
wood and the stars put on a revue for the boys. 
You'll enjoy it. (Mar.) 


STREET OF CHANCE—Paramount: When Bur- 
gess Meredith gets hit on the head and wakes up 
to discover he’s been an amnesia victim for over 
a year and is wanted for murder, he undertakes to 
unravel the mystery himself, with many surprising 
results. Claire Trevor plays a maid and Adeline 
deWalt Reynolds a paralytic. (Feb.) 


STRICTLY IN THE GROOVE—Universal: A 
college jive band moves out West to a dude ranch 
in this little number and finally manages to land a 
radio show. The music is hot, the kids hep, the 
songs lovely, and the dancing good. Among those 
present are Mary Healy, Richard Davies, Leon Er- 
rol, Grace McDonald, Ozzie Nelson and Shemp 
Howard. (Feb.) 


TRAITOR WITHIN, THE—Republic: Don Barry 
is a truck driver whose wife, Jean Parker, is jealous 
of the heroism accredited to the town mayor, Ralph 
Bellamy. Her jealousy leads to blackmail and Don, 
who has gone up the ladder on the blackmail money, 
eventually finds himself behind bars on a murder 
charge. (Mar.) 


THAT OTHER WOMAN—20th Century-Fox: 
Pretty secretary Virginia Gilmore pursues her 
architect boss, James Ellison, who intrigues her 
with his disinterest. When Grandma Alma Kruger 
advises Virginia how to trap Ellison, the scheme 
works but not in the way expected. Janis Carter 
is cute as the persistent huntress. (Jan.) 


Y THUNDER BIRDS—20th Century-Fox: In- 
formative, entertaining and colorful is this story 
about the training of English, Chinese and Ameri- 
cans at a desert flying school. Preston Foster, the 
instructor, and English student John Sutton are 
both rivals for the affections of lovely Gene Tier- 
ney, but all the players take second place to the in- 
teresting flying sequences. (Jan.) 


YWHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING 
HOME—Universal: Allan Jones as the soldier hero 
who secretly rejoins old friends to avoid Marla Shel- 
ton and gets accused of being A.W.O.L. does some 
of his best work in this very good little musical. 
Jane Frazee is the singer. Evelyn and her magic 
violin scores a solid hit, but young Donald O’Connor 
and Peggy Ryan all but steal the show. ( Mar.) 


WHISTLING IN DIXIE—M-G-M: When Red 
Skelton, a radio crime detective, and his assistant, 
Ann Rutherford, go down to Georgia to help Diana 
Lewis, they find themselves involved in a phony 
murder mystery with one silly, ridiculous incident 
following another, leaving the audience wild with 
glee. Rags Ragland, George Bancroft and Guy Kib- 
bee swarm over the place. (Feb.) 


VY WHO DONE IT?—Universal: Bud Abbott and 
Lou Costello, soda jerks who want to be radio writ- 
ers, try out for a‘job at the radio station only to 
run headlong into a murder. Nazi agents horn in 
to mess things up and the boys’ amateur sleuthing 
almost leads to their own arrest. The routines are 
bewhiskered and it’s corny, but we dare you not to 
laugh. (Feb.) 


WRECKING CREW—Paramount: All about the 
men who tear down buildings, with two friends, 
Richard Arlen and Chester Morris, taking on a job 
together and ending up on a wall ready to tumble 
to the ground six stories below and no way to get 
down. Jean Parker is the girl. (Feb.) 


YYOU WERE NEVER LOVELIER—Columbia: 
Romance in rhythm, with Fred Astaire an Ameri- 
can dancer in South America. He meets Rita Hay- 
worth, who thinks he’s in love with her and falls 
in love with him, but Fred wants only to dance 
in her father’s night club. Fhe two stars’ dancing 
numbers _are marvelous, Adolphe Menjou is very 
good as Rita’s father and Xavier Cugat’s orchestra 
gives with some fine numbers. (Mar.) 
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The Truth about Location Loves 


(Continued from page 63) dom while 
he amused himself thinking how envious 
the boys back home would be if they 
only knew. But that was only in the 
beginning. 

They became so torchy, these two, 
that the happiness of many people was 
threatened. We're glad to report, how- 
ever, that Broad-shoulders, being essen- 
tially a right guy, recovered from his 
yen for the foreign star, who still has a 
yen for him. 


THERE'S Ronald Reagan and Jane 

Wyman on the right side of the love 
ledger. 

“Brother Rat” very definitely was a 
turning point in their lives. It brought 
them professional success and personal 
happiness. On location at the San Diego 
Military Academy, when day and work 
were done, they used to stroll along the 
Coronado beach. In the beginning—the 
first night—they did this because they 
had nothing better to do. Soon—by the 
second night—they knew in all the world 
there was nothing better to do. That was 
1938, but neither Jane nor Ronald has 
had eyes for anyone else since then, ex- 
cept—during the last year or two—their 
Maureen Elizabeth. 

Stirling Hayden and Madeleine Carroll 
fell in love on location during the film- 
ing of “Virginia” and reached the mar- 
riage-talk stage when they trekked to 
Nassau for “Bahama Passage.” The con- 
versation ended in a secret Massachusetts 
wedding. 

Not so long ago a certain Hollywood 
star, now happily married, who _ pos- 
sesses a demure but potent beauty and 
an emotional curiosity which isn’t de- 
mure at all, found herself high up in 


the Sierras with a certain star with 
whom any girl well might dream of 
being snowed in somewhere. 

Snow is beautiful but monotonous. 

The tales that came down from the 
mountain where these two were en- 
camped with their company—only they 
long since had forgotten there was any- 
one else on earth—furnished better con- 
versation than Hollywood dinner parties 
had had for too long. Many parties 
really were given so the crowd would 
have an opportunity of talking this over. 
And if we're to do a thorough report- 
ing job we must admit there frequently 
was a decidedly greenish tinge in the 
eyes of the gossiping diners. 

This romance survived the return to 
civilization only for a brief time. The 
man was about to be divorced, but legally 
was not yet free. So it proved difficult, 
in a town where four hundred newspa- 
per and magazine correspondents do a 
pretty good job of seeing all and know- 
ing all and telling almost all, for this 
man who is one of the town’s greatest and 
best loved and this girl who is one of 
the town’s wittiest and prettiest, to meet. 
And any romance depends upon oppor- 
tunity as well as desire. 


(Qe of the loveliest girls in Holly- 
wood nearly cracked up because of 
a location love. In fact, that love well 
may account for her tendency to flit from 
one man to another, enjoying each gen- 
tleman for whatever wit, charm, good 
looks, dancing grace or brilliance he 
has to offer but refusing to take even 
the most ardent declaration seriously. 
For the Romeo of this location love 
proved less constant than the girl, in 
her ardent innocence, expected him to be. 


Anyone with any knowledge ot men 
and women could have prophesied what 
was going to happen when these two 
set off together. He was a man of ex- 
perience, with a great love of beauty 
with the same quick appreciation for a 
rich, soft voice or a gentle curving mouth 
that he knew for Beethoven’s Seventh 
or the clear gold of sherry under candle- 
light. 

She came directly from a small town 
But she also stemmed from a family at 
home in the capitals of the world, dis- 
tinguished for their achievement and 
their patronage of the arts. Conse- 
quently her response to the things he 
knew and loved and talked about—and 
to him—was immediate. 

When these two returned to Holly- 
wood, rumor having preceded them, the 
girl was too overboard to listen to the 
inferences with which friends tried to 
warn her. For while many admired 
this actor’s charm, few believed it was 
in his make-up to be true to any woman 
That, after all, hadn’t been his history. 

This romance lasted longer than the 
most optimistic dreamed. But when, at 
last, the girl realized the man would love 
again as he had before, she was more 
truly desolate than even her friends 
guessed. It took time, a long holiday, 
and the new horizons and interests this 
offered before she found her way to 
the perspective and courage that finally 
saw her through. 

“I know now,” she is able to say, “that 
he was not to blame. I simply misun- 
derstood the emotion he offered It 
was pretty bad for a time, but at least 
it taught me to make allowances for a 
man’s tendency to overstatement when 
he’s away from home and the daily rou- 
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tine and responsibilities which usually 
limit him also to make allowances 
for my tendency to lose track of reality 
at such times. 

“Location trips, like any trip, are 
dangerous. I sometimes suspect this is 
what Homer meant in his Odyssey when 
he told how sailors shipwreck them- 
selves “listening to the songs of the 
sirens.” 


AUREEN O’HARA was a beautiful, 

shy kid, fresh over here from Ire- 
land, when she went out in the Valley on 
location for “The Hunchback Of Notre 
Dame.” The first few days the company 
spent out near Sherwood Forest, a coun- 
try as romantic as its name, Maureen was 
lonely for the few friends she had made 
in Hollywood and more than a little 
homesick for her friends and family back 
home in Ireland. 

Then the dialogue director, one Will 
Price, whom she had met briefly in 
Hollywood, arrived. He loved the way 
Maureen made language sound like 
music. She loved the warm admiration 
in his eyes. When work was over they 
went for long drives in the hills. They 
drove with the top of the car down, 
with the night sky and the moon and 
stars for their canopy. 

When they returned to Hollywood it 
was the same. Maureen never went out 
with another man and Will never went 
out with another girl. And before they 
were married, down in Mississippi at 
St. Mary of the Pines Convent, they had 
a long, old-fashioned engagement to 
make sure they weren't being tricked by 
any romantic mirage. 

Monterey where the sea pounds against 
a rocky coast and the wind twists the 
dark cedars into fantastic shapes was 
the backdrop for an episode in “Edge 
Of Darkness” starring Ann Sheridan and 
Errol Flynn. It also was a _ backdrop 
for the love scenes Nancy Coleman and 
Tonio Selwert (previously Helen Hayes’ 
leading man in the theater) thought up 
by themselves. Had the romantic 
moments Nancy and Tonio staged in 
their personal lives been in the picture 
it’s extremely likely they would have 
stolen the glory from the stars. 

After Nancy returned from Monterey 
she saw Charlie Chaplin, with whom 
she previously had dated steadily, only 
a few times. And that, my dears, is all 
there is, there isn’t any more. Search 
the world over and you won’t find any- 
one more fascinating or spellbinding than 
Charlie; but the powerful pull of a loca- 
tion love was enough to break up Nancy’s 
dating with him. 


N OFTEN-TOLD story insists Joel 
McCrea and Frances Dee first met 
when they worked in “The Silver Cord.” 
They met before that, under a big green 
and blue sun umbrella, beside the sea. 
And they gazed at each other archly and 


| ardently at the behest of a studio cam- 


eraman who shooting 
pictures. 


In those days Joel and Frances were 


was publicity 


a couple of kids who still had their 
names to make. 
When work was over that day Joel 


and Frances dived into a big green swell, 
foam-fringed, and came up into the sun- 
shine again side by side, seeking each 
other’s clear bright eyes. 

Joel would have liked to date Frances 
but, having heard tales of another man, 
he held back. Frances would have liked 
to encourage Joel, but having heard 
tales of the big stars who sought him, 
she held back too. 

However, the next time they met, at a 
gorgeous estate at Santa Barbara where 
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the other hand, not only helps 
relieve the pain, but gets after 
the core—helps remove the corn. 
And it works while you walk in 
comfort! Blue-Jay costs only a 
few cents for each corn. Get it 
today at any drug or toilet goods 
counter. 
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they were put up while a sequence for 
“The Silver Cord” was filmed, their 
reticence diminished as their propin- 
quity increased. 

“T’ve been to see you in pictures sev- 
eral times,’ Frances admitted to Joel. 
“And I’ve decided you’re lazy. You 
don’t take the trouble to analyze the 


character you play, to discover what | 


he’s really like, what he would eat, what 
he would do for recreation, 
would be likely to think; how he prob- 
ably would talk ... if you did I think 
you might go far.” 

She made her 
evident. 

“Do you study and analyze the char- 


interest in him very 


’ acters you play?” Joel asked, making 


it just as evident that her interest pleased 
him. For had a girl who didn't intrigue 
him gotten after him like that he un- 
doubtedly would have gone away and 
stayed away. Joan Crawford, Gloria 
Swanson, Constance Bennett—none oi 
the famous beauties Joel had squired 
ever had dared talk to him like that. 


what he | 


Joel learned soon enough that Frances | 


was one of the most conscientious, hard- 
working girls in Hollywood, that she 
analyzed the smallest role with which 
she was entrusted, and studied hours with 
a coach. He learned, too, that he adored 
her. That was in 1932. The following 
year they were married in a little white 
church in Westchester. They now have 
the two sons they dreamed about. 
one of the three richest families in 
pictures, they live in simple country 
elegance on a Valley ranch where they 
entertain friends so outstanding in the 
social and political. worlds that Holly- 
wood would be impressed no end, if 
Hollywood knew. However, Joel and 
Frances have never tried to impress 
Hollywood. 


fe CONSTANCE BENNETT and Gilbert 
Roland met on location for “Our Bet- 


> 


ters,’ 


not long after Connie had married | 
the elegant, aristocratic Marquis de la | 


And, | 


Falaise de la Coudraye, generally called | 


“Hank.” However, at the very sight of | 
sloe-eyed, ._velvet-voiced Luis Antonio 
Damaso de Alonso, who. had _ trained 


in his native Chihuahua, Mexico, to be | 


a matador like his father before him, | 
Connie forgot everything else, includ- | 


£ 


ing her fondness for her new title of 
Marquise. 
The first Hollywood knew that these 


two were seeing each other was when | 


an eagle-eyed reporter discovered Connie 
hiding on the floor of Gilbert’s roadster. 


' Following this exposure they went about | 


quite openly, to Hollywood Legion fights, | 


to previews, to tennis matches. 
and a large entourage were once re- 


Connie | 


ported about to embark for Honolulu | 
where she was supposed to be keeping | 


a rendezvous with Gilbert. 
news of this expedition leaked out it was 
cancelled. 

Finally, however, Connie's denials of 
a divorce from the Marquis, who had 


But when | 


taken off for the South Seas to film a | 


picture she financed, grew fewer and 
weaker. And after about eight years 
of romancing, during which Connie and 
the Marquis were divorced, she and 
Gilbert married. Unless every sign 
fails, no location love has ever evolved 
into a happier marriage. 

Now that Gilbert is in service Connie, 
with their daughter, has deserted Holly- 
wood to follow him to Florida and live 
from day to day, just another war wife. 

That scamp, Dan Cupid, will get you 
when you go off on location if you don’t 
watch out! Ask anyone in Hollywood. 


The End 
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A recent portrait of Constance Luft Huhn 
by Moria de Kammerer 


‘Too busy for Beauty? 
You Need a Sstin=tinish Lipstick! 


Says Constance Luft Huhn, Head of the House of Tangee 


ARE YOU one of America’s super-busy women? Are you often 
even too busy for beauty? Yes? Then you owe it to yourself 
to try one of Tangee’s new SATIN-FINISH Lipsticks... lipsticks 
that, once on, STAY ON! 

Only Tangee’s SATIN-FINISH Lipsticks bring your lips such 


exquisite grooming. Not too moist, not too dry. The glorious Tangee shade 


of your choice seems to FLOW on to your lips... keeping them 
flawlessly smooth far longer than you would dream possible. 
I suggest you let one of our SATIN-FINISH Lipsticks spare 
you much anxious wondering about the state of your make- 
up! I suggest, too, that you wear the special rouge that 
matches your Tangee Lipstick...the special shade of Tangee’s 
UN-Powdery face powder that matches your complexion. 


NEW icce mevium-reo....a warm, 


clear shade. Not too dark, not too light... 
just right. 


TANGEE RED-RED.. .““Rarest, Loveliest Red of 
Them All,” harmonizes perfectly with all fash- 
ion colors. 


TANGE! 


SATIN-FINISH 


Se 
P 
ZA 

(  BEAUTY—glory of woman 
\ LIBERTY—glory of nations 
pay Protect them both... 


TANGEE THEATRICAL RED...“The Brilliant Scarlet 
Lipstick Shade,”... always flattering. 

TANGEE NATURAL... .“Beauty for Duty’—con- 
servative make-up for women in uniform. 
Orange in the stick, it changes to produce 
your own most becoming shade of blush rose. 


NDS 
BUY WAR BO 
AND STAMPS 


97 


THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME 


FOR ACCIDENTS! 
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Speak for Yourself 
(Continued from page 15) 
$1.00 PRIZE 


Dual Dawn 


@z COURSE, you'll say “Where have 
you been?” when I tell you that I’ve 
just seen Alan Ladd and _ William 
Bendix for the first time and I think they 
are excellent. Mr. Ladd is slick, sleek 
and handsome. In spite of his slight build, 
he carries himself so erect and has such 
smooth movements that I foretell his | 
stardom in the very near future. 

As for William Bendix, he’s a gem. 
A real diamond in the rough. In one 
scene in “The Glass Key,” his bewilder- 
ment at finding that he had just choked 
his “boss” by sheer brute strength is 
reminiscent of “Of Mice And Men.” 

Here are two men who are not only 
entirely dissimilar from one _ another, 
but very different from the usual run 
of actor. 

I thoroughly enjoyed the story, treat- 
ment and action of “The Glass Key.” 

Lydia Lord, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


HONORABLE MENTION 


EGARDING Jean Brown’s letter about 
the Misses Grable, Hayworth and 


| Turner—I’m sorry to predict their grad- 


ual drop to obscurity by next year! What 
do they possess that the average chorus 
or burlesque girl doesn’t have? 

We soldiers see too much of “chorus 
cuties” . that’s why our choice is the 
older, talented and appealing actresses 
like Ida Lupino, Greer Garson, Rosalind 


Russell, Anne Shirley, ete. 
Pvt. Jack Barr, 
Fort Jackson, S. C. 
Garland in “For 


| VE just seen Judy 

Me And My Gal.” Frankly, ’m won- 
dering if I received my money’s worth; 
when I think of Judy’s splendid singing, 
it’s “Yes!” When I think of Judy’s act- 
ing, it’s an emphatic “No!” 

Could it have been the director’s fault? 
Or wasn’t the part really meant for her? 
Or is it true that Judy can’t really act? 

Whatever it was, I hope someone takes 


Judy under his wing and sets her on 
the right road. 
Mrs. Julia C. Ames, 
Berlin, N. H. 


Fs OUR opinion some mention should 
be made of Turhan Bey. The hand- 
some captain in “Arabian Nights,” the 
mysterious waiter in “Unseen Enemy” 
and the daring high priest in “The 
Mummy’s Hand” were only a few of the 
parts that have convinced us he is de- 


serving of better ones. 
Considering the fact that we have 
lost so many of our male stars, let’s 


give this young Turkish refugee a chance! 


Jean Langworth, 
Gloria Grover, 
Detroit, Mich. 
NCE again filmdom has brought to 
the screen another truly great pic- 
ture. The finesse that always charac- 
terizes Walter Huston’s acting; the 
charm and simplicity of Joan Leslie; 
the voice and grace of Irene Manning; 


the masterful, all-round performance of 

Jimmy Cagney, all tend to make “Yankee 

Doodle Dandy” a mighty tribute to a 

great American—one who will live on 

in the hearts of the American people. 
Pvt. R. A. Lawrence, 
Fort Jackson, S. C. 
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The Shadow Stage 


(Continued from page 19) 


murder. Oh yes, he dies, goody, goody. 
Preminger is right out of this world 
in his role. 


Your Reviewer Says: Laughter, hatred, 
horror. 

VV The Spirit Of '43 (Disney) 
It's About: Donald Duck and the Income 
Tax. 


ONALD DUCK works in a defense 
factory and does he chuckle over 
his greenbacks. Even as he chuckles, 
however, Scotch Duck comes along and, 
taking Don’s arm, implores him to save. 
Don, impressed, puts away his money. 
But it begins to burn his pocket. Where- 
upon Zoot Suit Duck appears and urges 
Don to spend his money, to have a good 
time and worry about income taxes later. 
“Spend for the Axis or Save for Taxes,” 
says the narrator. For this Walt Disney- 
Donald Duck short subject was produced 
especially for the Treasury Department. 
“Tt’s your taxes, my taxes, our taxes 
that run the factories,” the narrator an- 
nounces while the most fascinating sub- 
marines, tanks, flying fortresses, pursuit 
ships and battleships you’ve ever seen 
—all of them executed in the most imag- 
inative Disney manner—parade across 
the screen. 

In the end Donald Duck gives Zoot 
Suit Duck a swift kick that sends him 
right through the swinging doors of a 
saloon. And these doors, incidentally, 
ingeniously form a swastika. 


Your Reviewer Says: It’s fun paying off for 
Uncle Sam. 


¥¥ The Immortal Sergeant 
(Twentieth Century-Fox) 


It's About: The quiet heroism of a group 
of soldiers in the Libyan wasteland. 
Ss OULD it be that our emotions swayed 
our judgment in this heart-piercing 
story of a small band of straggling British 
soldiers lost in the Libyan desert? We 
think not, for, looking back, we find 
ourselves unable to ferget the perform- 
ance of Henry Fonda, a bewildered, shy, 
young Canadian corporal who, upon 
the death of his sergeant, Thomas 
Mitchell, leads the remnant of his little 
band back to safety after a triumphant 
victory. 

Hard-bitten and harder boiled is 
Mitchell as the sergeant whose voice 
after death (which renders him immor- 
tal) urges Fonda on. Fonda’s role is 
tailor-made, one he can be proud of as 
his last contribution before enlistment. 

Maureen O’Hara, the girl Fonda loves 
(the courtship is related in flashbacks) 
and almost loses to Reginald Gardiner, 
has little to do but looks so beautiful. 

Allyn Joslyn, Reginald Gardiner, Mel- 


ville Cooper, Bramwell Fletcher and 
Morton Lowry play the soldiers. The 
sandstorm effect is particularly inter- 


esting. 


Your Reviewer Says: A man’s movie women 
will love. 


¥ Johnny Doughboy (Republic) 


It's About: 
tory show. 


Movie kids who put on a Vic- 


ERE’S Jane Withers’ 


s first picture 
since her exodus 


from Twentieth 
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JUNE LANG 


Glamorous Movie Star praises CHARM- 
KURL. This actual photograph shows her 
gorgeous Charm-Kurl Permanent Wave. 
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ence required;contains noharmfulchemicals or 
ammonia; requires no machines or dryers, heat 
orelectricity. Desirable for womenandchildren, 


Send No Money! 


A flood of letters of praise are coming in daily I 
from users everywhere. Charm-Kurl must sat- | 
isfy you as it has satisfied others or it will cost | 
you nothing totry. Don’t senda penny. Just 

send name and address and it will be sentto you I 
C.O.D. for 59c plus postage (or $1 plus postage | 
for 2 kits), with the understanding that if you 

are notthrilled and delighted with results,your | 
money will be returned. We pay postageif remit- j 
tance is enclosed with order. You have nothing 

to risk and a beautiful permanent to gain, so ] 
take advantageof this specialoffer. Send today. | 


CHARM -KURL CO., 2459 UNIVERSITY AVE., 
Dept. 382, St. Paul, Minnesota 


PERMANENT WAVE 


FOR 
COMPLETE 
HOME KIT 


. enough for up to 12 to 16 hair sets. 


HARM-KURL CO., Dept. 382, 
2459 UNIVERSITY AVE., ST. PAUL, MINN. 


You may send mea Charm-Kur! Permanent Wave Kit 
complete with 40 Curlers, Shampoo and Waveset. On 
arrival I will deposit 59c plus postage with my postman, 
with the understanding that if for any reason I am not 
satisfied, you guarantee to refund the purchase price 
immediately. lamto receive FREE with each kit an ex- 
tra supply of material, sufficient for 16 oz. of wave set. 


If you desire 2 kits sent C. O. D. 
for$1.00 plus postage, check here 


w= If you send remittance with order we will pay postage. 


"I've Got Troubles 


IDN’T SLEEP last night—a hard day ahead and “she” had used up 

all the Dr. Miles Nervine. Dr. Miles Nervine helps him when Nerv- 

ous Tension makes him Wakeful, Irritable, Excitable and Restless. 

Perhaps it would help you. Why don’t you try it? Get Dr. Miles 
Nervine (Liquid or Effervescent tablets) at your drug store—Liquid, 

25c and $1.00, Effervescent Tablets, 35e and 75c. Readdirec- 

tions and use only as directed. We guarantee satisfaction or your 


money back. 


Try Dr. Miles Nervine and see for yourself how much it 
can do for you. Miles Laboratories, Inc., Elkhart, Indiana. 


Each KIT Contains 40 Curlers 
Shampoo and Wave Set also included 
There is nothing else to buy. SHAMPOO and WAVE SET 
are included in each CHARM-KURL Kit. With CHARM- 
KURL it is easy to give yourself a thrilling machineless 
PERMANENT WAVE in the privacy of your own h 
that should last as long as any professional permanent 
wave. YOU DO NOT HAVE TO HAVE ANY EXPERI- 
ENCE in waving hair. Just follow the simple instructions. 


FREE +> $1.00 


In addition to the wave set included with the kit, you will 
receive with each kit an extra supply, sufficient for 16 
ounces of the finest quality wave set that would ordinarily 
cost up to $1.00. 


Mail This No-Risk Test Coupon ae 


cnancnune ere 
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WORTH OF 
WAVE SET 


of My OWN!’ ¢ 


rows YOUR OWN NAME 


ON YOUR POWDER PUFFS 


» Just Li 


_ Jett? 


AND OTHER 
FAMOUS MOVIE 
ACTRESSES 


Petree sesssesa 


e 
Be the envy of your friends! Im- 


agine the thrill when they see you 
using a powder puff with your 
own name on if. It's new! It's in- 
timate! It’s excitingly individual! 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Together with your name and address _~ 


PARFAIT POWDER PUFF CO. 
1500 N. Ogden Ave., Dept. MW4, = Chicago, Illinois 
Please send, all oxpenses paid, special gift box of nine 
full size soft Personality Puffs with my own name in 
gold on the ribbon of each puff for which | enclose $1. 


(Print clearly name wanted) 
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vorrter WHARF USS” 


G5T YOU DOWN / 


This. little maiden 
all forlorn 
Rues the day that 
she was born, 
> Never learned the 
simple truth— 


For perfect coiffures, 
USE GRIP-TUTH! 


GRIP-TUTH, the 
modern Hairtainer—its spring 
teeth hold every type of hair-do in place. 
Hairtainers give you that secure feeling. 
Especially good for defense workers whose 
Joose strands of hair must be held in place. 
Sold at all leading beauty salons, department 
stores and chains. Card of two small, or card 
of one large retainer: 25c. 


GRIP-TUTH: Diadem, Inc., Leominster, Mass., Dept. F1 
Nua-Hesive Surgical Dressings, by our affiliated com- 
pany, are one of our contributions to National Defense 


CONSTIPATION 


And Colon Troubles—FREE BOOK 


If afflicted with Colon and Rectal troubles, 
or Stomach conditions, write today for large 
122-page FREE BOOK. McCleary Clinic, 
HC-405 Elms Blvd., Excelsior Springs. Mo. 


New 11- Minute Home Shampoo 
Washes Hair Shades Lighter Safely 


Mothers and daughters stay young together 
when sunny, golden curls and smart, 
blonde coiffure are both glowingly lovely. 
Because of its delicate texture, particular 
care is needed to keep blonde hair from 


fading, darkening, losing attractiveness 
That's why smart blondes everywhere use 
BLONDEX, the new 11-minute home 
shampoo made specially for blondes. It re- 
dull, dingy film and brings out 
glorious golden highlights. Safe even for 
children’s hair. Costs little to use. Get 
Blondex at 10c, and dept. stores 


moves 


drug 
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Century-Fox and, we are happy to say, 
cheers are in order. Jane, at least, has 
a picture part worthy of her talents and 
goes to town in a big way in a dual role, 
it you please. 

Jane plays both the role of the movie 
star, tired of being cast as a child on 
the screen, and a youngster from 
Nebraska, who has won a contest as 
Jane’s closest double. When such former 
kid stars as Bobby Breen, “Spanky” 
McFarland, Robert Coogan (Jackie’s 
brother), “Alfalfa” Switzer and Cora Sue 
Collins yearn to put on a Junior Victory 
Caravan show for the servicemen, they 
appeal to movie star Jane to help. But 
the star is in hiding from her studio in a 
pout. That’s when her fan double takes 
over and persuades Jane to help. 

Jane’s own discovery, Patrick Brook, 
is a juvenile worth watching. He’s 
talented, good-looking and strictly hep. 


| The music has a “cute” flavor and every- 


thing about the show is all to the good. 


Your Reviewer Says: Johnny Dough at the 
box office. 


V Silver Skates (Monogram) 
It's About: Romance on blades. 


ONOGRAWM’s first A production is 
a really fine movie, one of the best 


skating revues yet produced. The work | 


of ice star Belita is show-stopping and 
the clowning of Frick and Frack on 
ice a riot. Nothing has been spared in 
sets or performances to make this a 
fine bit of entertainment. Tenor Kenny 
Baker, formerly of the Fred Allen air 
show, who pretends love for Belita to 
keep her with the show, sings engag- 
ingly. Patricia Morison as Baker’s real 
heart and owner of the show is so good. 

Belita’s skating partner, Eugene Tur- 


| ner, along with tiny Irene Dare and 


| sians, to impress her victims. 


Danny Shaw are marvels on ice. 


Your Reviewer Says: Worth the money and | 


| worth your time. 


Laugh Your Blues Away 
(Columbia) 


It's About: 
matron whose plans go blooey. 


H, DEAR, what is this about, any- 
way? 
the way of the 
fragile plot to such an extent we had 
little or no idea of what was going on. 
That’s how strongly the young lady 
registered. 

Isobel Elsom plays one of those silly 
matrons who tries to marry off her son 
to the daughter of a visiting millionaire 
and hires twelve guests, among them 
Bert Gordon and Jinx as phony Rus- 
Nobody 


| was impressed, especially not the audi- 


ence. Douglass Drake does some good 


work. 


Your Reviewer Says: See this and get the 
blues. 


¥ The Crystal Ball 
(Cinema Guild-U. A.) 


It's About: Two women and one man. 


EARIE me, how gay, how lively we 
are this evening. Sprightly dialogue 


flies around like pin wheels, sending off 


sparks in all directions. 
Paulette Goddard, fresh in New York, 
is befriended by soothsayer “Gladys 


A scheming social - minded | 


The beauteous Jinx Falken- | 
| burg kept getting in 


George who helps her join up with Cecil |! 


Give Your Lazy Liver 
This Gentle Nudge’ 


Follow Noted Ohio Doctor’s Advice To 
Relieve CONSTIPATION! 


If liver bile doesn’t flow freely every day into 
your intestines—constipation with its head- 
aches and that “‘half-alive”’ feeling often result. 
So pep up your liver bile secretion and see how 
much better you should feel! Just try Dr. 
Edwards’ Olive Tablets used so successfully for 
years by Dr. F. M. Edwards for his patients 
with constipation and sluggish liver bile. 

Olive Tablets, being purely vegetable, are won- 
derful! They not only stimulate bile flow to help 
digest fatty foods but also help elimination, 
Get a box TODAY. Follow label directions, 


ANTI-GRAY HAIR x @) 


VITAMIN < 
KEEPS STEP with YOUTH 
Tested on persons to Age 60, 88% had 
Magazine, Month Supply postpaid. $1, or ({y 

Cc. O. D. $1 plus postal charge. ‘\) 


HI-POTE PRODUCTS 7 } “| V 
322 Securities Bldg., lowa Z/ 


Des Moines, 


Misery ofl God 


Relieve itching caused by eczema, 
athlete’s foot, pimples — other itch- 
ing troubles. Use cooling, medicated 
D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, stain- 
less. Quiets itching fast. 35c trial bot- 
tle proves it—or money back. Ask 
your druggist for D.D.D. Prescription. 


MAY PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR ON SALE 
WEDNESDAY, APRIL 7TH 


To help lighten the burden that has been 1 
upon transportation and handling faciliti t 
war effort, the May and subsequent issues 
PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR will appear 
the newsstands at a slightly later date ¢ n he 
tofore. PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR i J 
will go on sale Wednesday, April 7th. On that date 
step up to your newsstand and y ““A copy of 
PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE MIRROR fr and your 
newsdealer will gladly give it to 3 


{PAIN 


CAN MAKE YOU 
| LOOK OLDER! 


Wien you are suffering from Head- /gm= 


or Functional Monthly Pains, you not /fq 
only feel uncomfortable—you look /f 
uncomfortable. Why don’t you try / 
Dr. MILES ANTI-PAIN PILLS / 


for promptrelief? Regular package 25c. = 
Economy package $1.00. Read direc- & ; j 
tions. Use only as directed. > 


DIAMON 
cation RING 
BARGAIN 


SX’ Introductory offer. With 
every order for smart 
“new, yellow gold plate 
solitaire engage- 
ment ring we Wr ' 
without 


SENSATIONAL 
SIMULATED 


WEAR: 
GA Sion ts 


quisite matching 
deeply embossed 
yellow gold plate 


WEDDING RING 
in sentimental oF 
ange blossom de 
s he perfec 
10 Days Trial bridal pair). Senc 
SEND NO MONEY. War no Mon Sard 
conditions r ke supply J > aes ‘s be r an 
limited. W e today ae We anit > 
rings in lovely gift box immediately and you make just 2 
easy payments of $1.50 each, total only $3.00. We trust 
you. No red tape as you make Ist payment to postman on 
Arrival then balance any time within 30 days. Money back 
quarantee. Act now 
EMPIRE DIAMOND CO., Dept. 18-T, Jefferson, towa 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


Ez 
FF 
: 

ie 


Kellaway in a shooting gallery. And 
then Paulette gets those wide blue eyes 
on Ray Milland, who accompanies Vir- 
ginia Field to the crystal ball gazer, and 
determines to take him away from 
Fieldsey. Boy, oh boy, does she! William 
Bendix as Milland’s chauffeur is terrific. 
In fact, the entire picture abounds with 
good performances—especially that of 
Miss Field. 


Your Reviewer Says: We foresee a good 
laugh coming to you. 


Cinderella Swings It (RKO-Radio) 


It's About: A homey philosopher who puts 
over a stage-struck singer. 


Y, MY, how Scattergood Baines 

wanders out of his territory. For 
instance, what’s he doing putting on a 
U.S.0O. show in order to help Gloria 
Warren win a place in a New York 
show and even guiding her from classi- 
cal to jive music? It’s not like Scatter- 
good to be so ubiquitous. It mixes us 
all up. Guy Kibbee, as usual, is Scat- 
tergood. Leonid Kinskey plays’ the 
music teacher. 


Your Reviewer Says: We didn’t think too 
much of it. 


Henry Aldrich Gets Glamour 


(Paramount) 


It's About: The boy eternal goes to Hol- 
lywood and returns home a glamour lad. 


ENRY, played as usual by Jimmy 
Lydon, wins a magazine contest that 
takes him to Hollywood where he has 
luneh with movie star Frances Gifford. 
Henry is also photographed kissing the 
star and returns home to find himself a 
sought-after glamour boy. When Miss 
Gifford makes an appearance near 
Henry’s home town he escorts her to 
the high-school dance and whewie! 
Henry’s father keeps trying to run 
for the candidacy of the Welfare Com- 
mission all through the thing, but what 
lchance has poor old dad, played very 
jwell by John Litel, against Henry? 
Charles Smith is Dizzy and Gail Russell 
is the town belle. 


Your Reviewer Says: Dizzy is right! 


Quiet Please, Murder 
(Twentieth Century-Fox) 


It's About: Murder in a library. 


(7~ EORGE SANDERS is a thief of rare 
“4 editions which he reprints and has 
sold by his aide, Gail Patrick. A library 
guard is murdered during the theft and, 
with the entrance of German agents, 
somplications set in and so do more 
nurders. Rigor mortis set in with us, 
llespite the fine acting of Sanders. Yoi, 
vhat a mixup! 


four Reviewer Says: Put back that book, 
puddy. 


ev Three Hearts For Julia 
(M-G-M) 


I's About: A woman musician and her 
joving husband. 


NN SOTHERN is a member of an all- 
"\ girl orchestra who resents the sud- 
len and prolonged absences of her for- 
ign correspondent husband Melvyn 
- )Prit, 1943 
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>.» that’s the way you will look if 

you use.a MINER'S moke-up base. LIQUID, 
CAKE or CREAM ... choose the type you 
prefer. MINER'S makes all three. 


MINER'S Any one of them will keep your complexion 


Liquid MAKE-UP 


MINER'S Foundation 
h CREAM with LANOLIN 
\ 


MINER’S Patti-Pac 
CAKE MAKE-UP 


fascinatingly smooth, captivatingly flawless 


ond glamorously fresh — all day long. 
Try your favorite today... in one of six 
skin-glorifying shades — 10¢ to $1.00. 


MINERS 


Masters of Make-Up Since 1864 


“Ob Darling, 
it’s lovely!” 


MARQUISE Set 142.50 
Engagement Ring 100.00 


“Lee 


S 


< 


They’re engaged! ...and it’s 


aKéepsake 


DIAMOND ENGAGEMENT RING 


TRADITIONALLY, through five decades, genuine 

registered “Keepsake” Diamond Rings have graced 

the hands of America’s loveliest brides. The 

“Keepsake” Certificate of Registration and 

Guarantee, and the nationally established 

price on the tag are assurances of quality ' rf 

and value. See the new matched sets y OS a for 
at your Keepsake Jeweler . . BETHANY Set 375.00 y "Keepsake 
from $50 to $2500. Engagement Ring 300.00 


Keepsake Diamond Rings, A. H. Pond Co., Inc. 

2145S. Warren St., Syracuse, N. ¥ 

Please send the book “The Etiquette of the Engagement and Wedding”, 
with supplement on “‘Wartime Engagements and Weddings", illustrations 
of Keepsake" Rings and the name of the nearest Keepsake Jeweler. 
| enclose 10c to cover mailing 
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Rings enlarged ao 
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in the ring. 


‘ 


Glamorous 


HAIR 


Makes 
You 


Look 


Linda Darnell, glamorous 20th 
Century-Fox star in “Loves of 
Edgar Allen Poe,” uses GLOVER’S. 


HOLLYWOOD teaches you to look lovelier with | 


GLOVER’S famous MEDICINAL treatment, with | 


massage, for Dandruff, Itchy Scalp and excessive 
Falling Hair. You'll feel the exhilarating effect, 
instantly! Ask for GLOVER’S at any Drug Store. 

Send today for this Complete Trial Application 
of GLOVER’S famous Mange Medicine and the new 
GLO-VER Beauty Soap Shampoo, in hermetically- 
sealed bottles. Test the Glover’s Medicinal Treat- 
ment, yourself! Complete instructions and booklet, 
“The soon Care of Scalp and Hair,’’ included 
FREE! Send the Coupon today! 


GLOVER’S, with Spree for 
DANDRUFF, ITCHY SCALP 
Band Excessive FALLING HAIR 


<com em oO 


S" Guaranteed by > 
“Good Housekeeping 


op ff OUECTIME OR 
4S apvenristo WS 


* GLOVER’S x 


GLOVER’S, 101 W. 31st St., Dept.554, New York City 

Send Trial Package, Glover's Mange Medicine 
and GLO-VER SHAMPOO, in_ hermetically-sealed 
bottles, and informative booklet. I enclose 25c. 


NEW SOAP (2o%1shin 


Ugly pimples, blemishes and itching 


skin rashes, impetigo, ringworm, eczema, 
externally caused, often quickly relieved 
by new medicated TALLY SOAP, Tally 
Soap must show as much as 50% im- 
provement or money back. Ask for Tally 
Soap at chain, drug and department 
stores everywhere. TALLY SOAP CO., 
207 N. Michigan, Chicago, Ill. 


Enjoy Your Work! Good positions in 
hotels for women as Hostess, Execu- 
tive Housekeeper, Manager, etc. Grade 
school education plus Lewis Training 
qualifies you. One student writes: 
“Offered three positions by Lewis 
School, I selected this one as Hostess- 
Assistant Manager of a famous re- 
sort.’’ Write for Free Book. LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING 
SCHOOL, Sta. BH-8901, Washington, D. C. 


Get relief from the mad- 
dening itching, burning 
and soreness of simple 


as ] 
r 
» piles or hemorrhoids—with 


™ Unguentine Rectal Cones— 
made by the makers of fa- 
mous Unguentine. 


Millions of these soothing, pain-relieving, anti- 
septic rectal cones have been sold. Try them— 
and if you do not get prompt relief, consult 
your physician. 

Guarantee: Your druggist will refund your full 
purchase price if you are not satisfied. 


UNGUENTIN E 
RECTAL CONES 


®Rer. U. S. Pat. Off. 


By the Makers ‘of aprerecnt 


102 


Douglas. That Mr. Douglas is merely 
pursuing his duties fails to daunt Ann. 
But Lee Bowman and Richard Ainley, 
both smitten with Annie and her violin, 
sway her into deciding against continu- 
ing her marriage to Mr. Douglas, who 


| has ideas of his own on the subject and 


brings the entire silly proceedings to a 
pretty little finish. 

Marta Linden, fellow violinist, is so 
very good. Felix Bressart, the guest 
conductor, who nearly swoons when he 


| discovers his musicians are all women, 
| is priceless. 


The music, incidentally, 


makes good listening. 


| Your Reviewer Says: Monkeydoodles set to 


music. 


Sherlock Holmes and the Secret 


Weapon (Universal) 


It's About: The famous who 


again foils Axis spies. 


detective 


EAR me, how Sherlock Holmes does 

get around. In this episode we have 
the famous sleuth, played as usual by 
Basil Rathbone, and his faithful friend, 
Doctor Watson (Nigel Bruce), blocking 
Nazi agents in their attempt to steal the 
four separate parts that make up the 
whole of a secret bombsight belonging 
to the British. 

The deciphering of an involved cryptic 
code, revealing the whereabouts of the 
secret weapon, is an interesting highlight. 

Lionel Atwill, as usual, plays the enemy. 
Give it 


Your Reviewer Says: the needle, 


Watson. 


Eyes Of the Underworld 


(Universal) 
It's About: A police officer with a past. 
ENDY BARRIE, a secretary, is in 
love with her boss, police chief 


Richard Dix, a widower with a little son, 
Billy Lee. When Dix gets after “hot car 
and tire” racketeers they threaten to ex- 
pose the fact the officer himself has a 
prison record. Miss Barrie and Don 
Porter, special investigator, foil the crooks 
and clear Dix of the charges. 

Lon Chaney is a standout as Dix’s 
faithful chauffeur. He really makes that 
bit add up to a hundred. 


Nothing 


Your Reviewer Says: has 


been added. 


new 


Kid Dynamite (Monogram) 


It's About: 
it again. 


The Dead End kids who go at 


A USUAL, Leo Gorcey is a bully and 
a poor loser to Bobby (long hair) 
Jordan who eventually turns on Gorcey 
and beats him to a pulp, saving us the 
trouble. Gabriel Dell and Huntz Hall 
are all over the picture. Pamela Blake 
and Bennie Bartlett are mixed up in it, 
too. 


Your Reviewer Says: 


dead, kids. 


¥ The Meanest Man In The World 
(Twentieth Century-Fox} 


It's About: 
turn mean. 


Roll over and play 


A nice guy who pretends to 


ACK BENNY and his ever-faithful 

Rochester are always good for a 
laugh and, true to form, in this notice- 
ably short movie they reap, if not hearty 
guffaws, several healthy chuckles. It 
could have been bigger, better and fun- 
nier, but it isn’t, so what? 

Benny is a small-town lawyer in love 
with Priscilla Lane and honest to the 
point of starvation. At the instigation 
of Priscilla’s father, Matt Briggs, Benny 
goes to New York to reap success. He’s 
a flop until Rochester hits on the idea 
of Benny’s getting himself publicized as 
the meanest man in the world and im- 
mediately success hits him on the head. 

Edmund Gwenn is wasted in a bit 
role. Anne Revere and Margaret Sed- 


don are fine actresses. Rochester, as 
usual, is very funny. 
Your Reviewer Says: A funny demitasse 


Truck Busters (Warners) 


It's About: Battle between independent 
and organized trucksters. 


yfek independent truck drivers, led by 
Richard Travis, resist the efforts of 
Don Costello and his mob of organized 
racketeers to run them out of business 
Instead, they run the audience right 
out of the theater. Travis nearly gets 
killed, someone stepped on our new hat 
and a woman behind us ate peanuts 
all through the fight scenes. 


Your Reviewer Says: If we didn’t get paid 
for this— 


TEU) WOU DS Ean Tose 


this issue. 


George 
Montgomery 


men, too, 


q ia Additions 


A tribute to Hollywood 
men in uniform is found 
on pages 46 and 47 of 
Just before 
Photoplay-Movie 
presses began to run, these 
became mem- 


CALs 


Mirror 


Jack Holt 


bers of the armed forces. 


The first Hollywood star to give his life for his country was 
Phillips Holmes, pictured on page 46. 
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PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


Er. no 
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Busi AWAY <a Casts of Current Pictures | 


AIR FOR( E—Wart s: Pilot (Capt. Michael A 
Quinca) non), John Ridgely; Co-Pilot (Lieut. Wil 
liam se Williams), Gig Young; Bombardier 
(Lieut y C. McMartin), Arthur Kennedy; Naviga 
tor ( WU. W. Hauser), Charles Drake; Crew 
¢ (Sot. R. I hite), Harry Carey; Asst. Crew 
(Cor B. B. Wetnberg), George Tobias; 
ee AND LOOK 10 Radiator operat (Corp. Gustave Petersos 


= F ), Ward 
YEARS YOUNGER # Wood: Asst. Radio Operator (P21 WwW 


Chester), Ray Montgomery; Aerial Gunner (Sat. | 
J.B. W inocki), John Garhe Pursuit Pilot (Pas- | 
Tad: A ), James Brown; 


® Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 


streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest y, Stanl nel, Willard 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush ymmanding Olson; | 
does it—or your money back. Used for 30 years by thou- Mahan. Edward S Viajior W. | 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed : Richard Lane Vora. 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is Bill ( pate Sing oN : Em rson: 
Purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— Maio pt \dd ; a R 7” : 4 ve | 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica- Ba ba Ta an Fl : Be Ri Seen a Tne \ | 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray I agrey, mee pavin, D Giancannon, Ann 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair, | Doran; Mrs. Chester, oroths Peterson 
60c and $1.65 (5 times as much) at drug or toilet counters : a4 : : 
on a money-back guarantee. Get BROWNATONE today. | AMAZING MRS. HOLLIDAY, THE—Uni 
— | versal: Ruth Kirke, Deanna Durbin; Tom Holliday, 
Cy | Edmond O’Brien; Timothy Barry Fitzgerald; 
Learn Profitable Profession esiercont Arthur T rea her; Lucy, Esther a yale: ; 
In gO days at Home | Commodore Holliday, Harry Davenport; Karen BOY, WHAT A SUCKER I WAS when it came to 
Frieda Inescort; Louise, Elisabeth Risd Edgar, | o ral Ie bh ; ake taste 
Baca iteeloriatentand| Women inithalfacctiatine ae eda core ee se. 3 : a eS ns Ea jar, | taking a laxative! That stuff I used to take tasted 
profession of Swedish Massage run as high. as $40 R i Ch eis De es piesa i paved | terrible. And it used to knock me for a goal! I’m 
0 570 per wee ut many prefer to open t n tO Vv oristopher osevern; sabeth ne | , H 
offices. Large incomes from Doctors, hospitals, sar Cae es A 2 Mila R } 5 Vid ; v ‘ R aie Via us a pretty husky guy, but it was just too strong! 
itariums and private patients come to evern, NG; NEUE ISICH ; do, Vido Nich, Mart 
thos e who aualit y through our training. Diane Dubois; Pepe, Billy Ward; Teddy, Teddy | 
trained in wy rine tor hundreds Infuhr; Winifi ed, Linda Bieber; Chinese baby, 
Charts and b let—They’re FREE. Michael Chann; Jé ff Adams, Gus Schilling; Fergu- LATER I TRIED another 
ge THE College of Swedish Massage, son, Jonathan Hale; Maid, Marie Osborne | laxative which was sup- 


100E. Ohio St.,Dept.459, Be NEE ee =< 100 E. ohio st. Dept.459, Chicago. posed to be very mild 
CHETNIK : : 


KS !—20th Centi General Dra- 


Before and @’@~ Before and After <r ja Mihailovitch, Philip Do rns. Lubitea: Mihailoattch, And that diphass et he 
| Anna Sten; Alexis, John Shepperd: Natalia, Vir- my second mistake! All 
Bead tO Haak ahent | ginia 1 Gilmore; Colonel Brov . Martin Kosleck: the medicine did was 
acia econstruction General von Boxe Felix Basch Vajror Danilov . insi 
s isch, Majo aniwov, to churn me up inside 
Tells how easy it is for | Frank Lackteen; Neda, Patricia Prest: Mirko, Mer- tes F 
noses to be reshaped— | Rodin: , i 3 ; EARS and leaye me feeling 


protruding ears, thick rill Captain Savo eroy Mason ‘ 
ives Drinilés and pouch- | worse than before. It 


es corrected. Plastic | CHINA GIRL—20th Century-Fox: Miss Youna was just foo mild! 
Science explained. Elab- sie 


< 4 | Gene Tierney; John Wilhams, George Montgom 
| Yass at 1 ; g 
é orate allustrati ons: “TE ery; Major Weed, Victor McLaglen; Captain Fif, 
125 Pages. Only 25c—mail coin or stamp to Glennville Eevnn Bari Byes ‘ 


3 Jones, Alan Baxter; Jarubi, Sig 
Rumar Shorty, Myron McCormick; Entertainer, 
Ann Pennine ston; Ci Boy obby Blake; Flyer 
ynes, Tom Neal; . Young, Philip Ahn; lap- 
Officer, Chester Gan; ajor Hirati, Allen 
Japanes Paul Fung; Japanese Offi- 
cer, Kam Tong; Desk Clerk, Lal Chand Mehra; 
Sergeant, Beal Wong; Mrs. Foo, Oie Chan 


Publishers. 313 Madison Ave. (Dept. A.L.) N. Y. C. 
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FINALLY, 1 GOTA BREAK! 
One of my buddies 
tipped me off to Ex-Lax 
and I bought myself a 
box. It tasted swell—just 
like good chocolate! 
And it worked better 
than anything I’d ever 


e Col 


_CINDERELLA SWINGS IT — RKO-Radio: 

Scattergood Ff tes, Guy Kibbee; y Palmer, | 

Gloria Warren; t Helen Parrish; | 
| 
| 


Tommy Stewart, Dick Hogan; Viadimir Smitkin, 
GS Leonid Kinskey; Butch and Bi 
and Kenneth Br Pliny | 


SIMULATE 


IAMOND RIN 


used. Ex-Lax is not too 


Billy Lenhart strong, not too mild... 


Just to get acquainted we will send you smart new yellow gold Hipp. Will ae ON 'B eS Dink Trout; it’s just right! 
plate engagement ring or wedding ring. Romavice design engage- IPP. lly best, Drocr T Wat k mM, 
ment ring set with flashing, simulated diamond solitaire in senti- Ed Potts, Lee isses . | 
Brent) orange blossom mounting. Wedding ring is deeply em- Emmett; Lem, Waller; / | ft 
| bossed, yellow gold plate in exquisite Honeymoon design. Either Linaker: Secre hristin x-Lax is effective—but effective in a gentle 
| ¥ing only $1.00 or both for $1.79 and tax. SEND NO MONEY ee ae , Christine E g 


cer, Grace Cc way! It won't upset you—won't make you feel 


TAL BALL, THE—Cinema Guild-U.A.. | Pod afterwards. No wonder Ex-Lax is called: 


\ 
WOMEN-whry BE DELICATE ABOUT Ra ¢. V3 Ge a eee fied mivia ee | THE HAPPY MEDIUM LAXATIVE 


Zenobia GadveGee 


J I e; Biff Carter, William Ben- | As 4 th . 
F > > om ea sa precaution, use only as directed, 
E E M | N 1 N E dix; Pop Tibbets, Cecil Kellaway; Foster, Mary | ‘ ‘ : 
Field; Dusty, Frank C 1; Mr. ) | 
| 
| 
} 


with order, just name and ring size. Pay on arrival then wear 
Ting 10 days on money-back guarantee. Rush order now! 
EMPIRE DIAMOND Co., Dept. 780MP, Jefferson, lowa CRN 


Tont G 


; % Conlan; Vartin, Ernest 
< : | Truex; Mrs Martin, Iris Adrian; “Lady With A IF YOU HAVE A COLD 
H Y G IE N E Pekingese.” Mabel Paige; Mrs. Harlan Smythe AND NEED A LAXATIVE — 
‘ 2 Ee nny; J 
Pind Regina Wallace; Leonard, Peter Jamieson; Brad It’s particularly important when you're weakened by 
Fen bis aiGaench iemininelappeal Cai BemOn Ss ee y FB: Se puis Gove roms ne | a cold not to take harsh, upsetting purgatives. Take 
bard ae ineas nve t Oo ouglas: tkoz ste aiva: 
Test on sweetness, cleanliness? ; rn a Oue, an RS Us, ANESLOI divides Ex-Lax! It’s thoroughly effective, yet not too strong! 


Don't offend! Take care, the sim- A Waiter at Siukov’s, Sig Arno 
ple, easy way with Boro-Pheno- 


‘, Form. Ready-to-use, medicated PVES OF THR UNDE a z 
: suppositories—soothing, deodor- EYES OF THE NDI R W ORI D -~Uni 
izing, satisfying! Popular with thousands of discrimi- Bryan Richard Dix; Betty, Wendy Sarre; B Til | 
nating women. Learn about Boro-Pheno-Form. Lon Chaney; Jason, Don Porter; Mickey, Billy Lee; | 
FREE informative booklet on request. | Finch, Mare Lawrence; lerli Ed Pawley; 
; Ask Any Druggist Anywhere or Write | C lan Wade Boteler; Gelsey, Gaylord Pendleton; 10¢ and 25¢ at all drug stores 
| DR. PIERRE CHEMICAL CO., Dept. D-12 ae JL love es ie in; Principa ei Vo- | 
g< n; ry, se re L oun ly supp | 
| 162 N. Franklin Sf., Chicago, Ill, ; 


DR.PIERRE'S 
BORO pHENO FORM 


FOREVER AND A DAY—RKO-Radio: Gates 
| T. Pomfret, Kent Smith; Ass’t. Hotel Menten, | 

ginald Gardiner; Spavin Victor MeL: 
Billy Bevan; cond Watcher, Acthut 
| Treacher; Lesley Trimble, Ruth W irrick; Curate, j 
| Herbert Marshall; Admiral T im ble, C. Aubrey 


| Smith; Stubbs, Edmund Gwenn; Bill, Ray and; | 

| Mrs. Trimble, Dame May W y; Col CR, || 

| Gene Lockhart; Miriam, A igle; Pomfret, W 
Jessie Matthews; | NeW 


Claude Rains; Mildred Tru 
Ian Hunter 


Simpson, Reginald Owen; ex ; nter; 

| | Bellamy, Charles Laughton; 1bb;— Sir Cedric 
| Hardwicke; Bride Anna Son, Patric 

i Knowles; Sir Anthony, Edward Everett Horton; 
If you suffer from choking, gasping, wheezing, Lady Trimble-Pomfret, Isabel Elsom; Julia, June 


Tecurring attacks of Bronchial Asthma, here is | Duprez; Augustus, We 1] 
good news for you. A prescription called Mendaco | Lupino; Jim, Brian Aherne; Mai 
perfected by a physician in his private practice on: Mrs. Isma Una O'Connor: 


Dr. Scholl’s KU ROTEX, velvety- 


soft, soothing, cushioning foot plas- 


contains ingredients which start circulating thru B ce: Mam ich the , feetortoes.quick- 
the blood within a very short time after the first pee Robe rt ( e 7 ke ti ened nice ilo Geeauicks 
| dose, thus reaching the congested Bronchial tubes | jo’ Roland \ y relie orns, Callouses, 


| where it usually quickly helps liquefy, loosen and | 


- . ions, Tender Spots, Stops shoe fric- 
Aner aed Licvenibice Rohert a 
remove thick strangling mucus (phlegm), thereby poled yeh Spy cht Robert ( 


: 2 Wartin Donald! Crisos SSA aka: tion; eases pressure, Economical! 
promoting freer breathing and more restful sleep. - , At Drug, Shoe, Dept, and 10¢ ae 
Fortunately Mendaco has now been made avail- 


able to sufferers from recurring spasms of Bron- HENRY ALDRICH GETS GLAMOU 
chial Asthma thru all drug stores and has proved Paramount: Henry Ald Jimmy Lydon; 1 Le 
So helpful to so many thousands it is offered un- Steve ( harles Smitl >» Ma lid 1, John Cc O $ 


der a guarantee of money back unless completely Mrs 


/1 ci - , iey oe s 3 ’ 
satisfactory. You have everything to gain, so get | Diana Lynn; Hilary Dane, Frances Gifford: Easily cut to 
Menéaco from your druggist today for only 60c. ginta Lowry, Gail Russell; Mr. Bra \ any size or 
The guaranteed trial offer protects you. Gl or. : shape 
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DON’T PUT UP WITH THE 
TORMENT OF SIMPLE PILES 
USE PAZO! 


cme 


Don't just suffer the agonizing pain, torture, itching of 
simple piles. Remember, for over thirty years amazing 
PAZO ointment has given: prompt, comforting relief to 
millions. It gives you soothing, welcome palliative relief. 

How PAZO Ointment Works 
1. Soothes inflamed areas—relieves pain and itching. 2. Lu- 
bricates hardened, dried parts—helps prevent cracking 
and soreness. 3. Tends to reduce swelling and check bleed- 
ing. 4. Provides a quick and easy method of application. 

Special Pile Pipe for Easy Application 
PAZO ointment has a specially designed, perforated Pile 
Pipe, making application simple and thorough. (Some 
persons, and many doctors, prefer to use suppositories, so 
PAZO is also made in suppository form.) 
Get Relief with PAZO Ointment! 

Ask your doctor about wonderful PAZO ointment and 
the soothing, blessed relief it gives for simple piles. Get 
PAZO ointment from your druggist today! 


The Grove Laboratories, Inc., St. Louis, Mo. 


Rane and Retge TINT: 
= yi Class pins, club pins, Farha Sieipmn 
Soc ope Write today” Deparment, MOGUL 
Metal Arts Co., Rochester, N. ¥. 


a. 
= 
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AT A MOMENT’S NOTICE 


EW! Smart, long 

tapering nails for 
everyone! Cover broken, 
short, thin nails with 
Nu-Nails. Can be worn 
any length and polished 
any desired shade. Will 
not harm nor soften nat- 
ural nails. Defies detection. Waterproof. 
Easily applied; remains firm. No effect on 
nail growth or cuticle. Removed at will. 
Set of Ten, 20c. All 5c and 10c stores. 


NU-NAILS rinceenais. 


5251 W. Harrison St., Dept. 16-D, Chicago | 


So natural 
they even 
have half 


moons, 


with Rap-I-Dol's sparkling ing, appearance 


Quickly applied 
affect your 


; today! 

Y as directed on label 
RAP-1-DOL DISTRIBUTI ae 
151 West 46th St., Dept. 224 ele City 
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IMMORTAL SERGEANT, THE—20th Cen 
tury-Fox: Corporal Colin Spence, Henry Fonda; 
Valentine, Maureen O’Hara; Sergeant Kelly, 


Thomas Mitchell; Cassidy, Allyn Joslyn; Benedict, 
Reginald Gardiner; Pilcher, Melville Cooper; 
Symes, Bramwell Fletcher; Cottrell, Morton Lowry; 
Specialty Dancers, Bob Mascagno; Italia De Nu- 
bila; Nurse, Jean Prescott. 


JOHNNY DOUGHBOY 
ters, Penelope Ryan, Jane Withers; Oliver Law- 
rence, Henry Wilcoxon; Johnny Kelly, Patrick 
Brook; Harry Fabian, William Demarest; ““Biggy” 
Bigsworth, Ruth Donnelly; Mammy, Etta McDan- 
iel; Jennifer, Joline Westbrook; and Members of 
the 20 Minus Club. 


Republic: Ann Win- 


KEEPER OF THE FLAME—M-G-M: Steven 
O’ Malley, Spencer Tracy; Christine Forrest, Kath- 
arine Hepburn; Clive Kerndon, Richard Whorf; 
Vrs. Forrest, Margaret Wycherly; Geoffrey Mid- 
ford, Forrest Tucker; Dr. Fielding, Frank Craven; 
Freddie Ridges, Horace McNally; Orton Peabody, 
Percy Kilbride; Jane Harding, Audrey Christie; 
Jeb Rickards, Darryl Hickman; Mr. Arbuthnot, 
Donald Meek; Jason Rickards, Howard da Silva; 
Piggot, William Newell. 


KID DYNAMITE — Monogram: Mugs, Leo 
Gorcey; Glimpy, Huntz Hall;» Danny, Bobby Jor- 
dan; Wycoff, Gabriel Dell; Ivy, Pamela_ Blake; 


Scruno, Sammy Morrison; Beanie, Bennie Bartlett; 
Skinny, Dave Durand; Stoney, Bobby Stone; Mrs. 
McGinnis, Daphne Pollard; Klinkhammer, Vince 
Barnett; Glendick, Henry Hall. 


LAUGH YOUR BLUES AWAY W— Columbia: 
Pam Crawford, Jinx Falkenburg; Boris Rascalni- 


kof, Bert Gordon; Jimmy Westerly, Douglass 
Drake; Mrs. Westerly, Isobel Elsom; Mr. Westerly, 
George Lessey; Mrs. Conklin, Vivien Oakland; 


Mr. Conklin, Dick Elliott; Priscilla 
Phyllis Kennedy; Wilfred, Robert Greig. 


Conklin, 


MARGIN FOR ERROR—20th Century-Fox: 
Sophie Baumer, Joan Bennett; Moe Finkelstein, 
Milton Berle; Karl Baumer, Otto Preminger; 
Baron Max Von Alvenstor, Carl Esmond; Otto 


Horst, Howard Freeman; Frieda, Poldy Dur; Dr. 


Jennings, Clyde Fillmore; Solomon, Joe Kirk; 
Fritz, Hans Von Twardowski; Saboteurs, Ted 
North; Elmer Jack Semple; J. Norton Dunn; 


Kurk Moeller, Hans Schumm; Captain Mulrooney, 
Ed. McNamara; Coroner, Selmer Jackson. 


MEANEST MAN IN THE WORLD, THE— 
20th Century-Fox: Richard Clark, Jack Benny; 
Janie, Priscilla Lane; Shufro, Rochester; Frederick 
P. Leggtt, Edmund Gwenn; Mr. Brown, Matt 
Briggs; Kitty Crockett, Anne Revere; Mrs. Leqaitt, 
Margaret Seddon; Wife, Helene Reynolds; Hus- 
band, Don Douglas; Mr. Chambers, Harry Hay- 
den; Myr. Billings, Arthur Loft; Judge, Andrew 
Tombes; Farmer, Paul Burns. 


NO TIME FOR LOVE—Paramount: Katherine, 
Claudette Colbert; Jim Ryan, Fred MacMurray; 
Henry Fulton, Paul McGrath; Hoppy, Ilka Chase; 
Darlene, June Havoc; Roger, Richard Haydn; 
Sophie, Marjorie Gateson; Kent, Robert Herrick; 
Dunbar, Morton Lowry. 


QUIET PLEASE, MURDER—20th Century- 
Fox: Fleg, George Sanders; Myra Blandy, Gail 
Patrick; M/cByrne, Richard Denning; Kay, Lynne 


Roberts; Martin Cleaver, Sidney Blackmer; Pah- 
sen. Kurt Katch; Miss Oval, Marg Brayton; 
Hollis, Charles Tannen; Mr. Walpole, Byron Foul- 
ger; Vance, Arthur Space; Benson, George Wol- 
cott; Webley, Chick Collins; Steck Boy, Bud Mc- 
Callister; Gannett, Bud Geart; Stover, Harold R. 
Goodwin; Detective, James Farley; Policeman, 
Jack Cheatham; Housewife, Minerva Urecal; Hus- 
band, Bert Roach; Rebescu, Paul Pc reasi; Lucas, 
Theodore von Eltz. 


SHADOW OF A DOUBT—Hitchcock-Skirball: 
Young Charlie, Teresa Wright; Uncle Charlie, Jo- 
seph Cotten; Jack Graham, MacDonald Carey; Jo- 
seph Newton, Henry Traver ton, Pa- 
tricia Collinge; Herbie Hawkin e Cronyn; 
Fred Saunders, Wallace Ford; ton, Edna 
May Wonacott; Roger Newton s; Sta- 
tion Master, Irving Bacon: Iman Po , Clar- 
eae tee Louise, Janet Shaw; Catherine, Estelle 

eweil. 


SHERLOCK HOLMES AND THE SECRET 
WEAPON—Universal: Sherlock Holmes. Basil 
Rathbone; Watson, Nigel Bruce; Charlotte, Kaaren 
Verne; Moriarity, Lionel Atwill; Lestrade, Dennis 
Hoey; Peg Leg, Harold DeBecker; Dr. Tobel, Wil- 
liam Post, Jr.; Mrs. Hudson, Mary ( 1 VM uel- 
ler, Paul Fix; Braun, Robt. O. Davi Regin- 
ald, Holmes Herbert; Brady, Harry Co gz; Kurt, 
Phillip Van Zandt. 


SILVER SKATES—Monc 
Baker; Claire, Patricia Morison: Eddie, Frank Fey- 
len; Lucille, Joyce Compton; Hayes, Paul McVey; 


gram: Danny 


, Kenny 
pers 


Doorman, Donald Kerr; Mrs. Martin, Ruth Lee; 
Maid, Ruby Dandridge; Belita, Belita; Katrina, 
Irene Dare; Billie, Danny law; Ice Specialties, 


Eugene Turner, George Stewart, Jo Ann Dean; 
Tom, Henry Wadsworth; Clerk, Jack Rice; Frick 
and Frack by 7 hemselues d Fio Rito and His 
Orchestra and Candy Candido. 


THEY GOT ME COVERED—Gol 
Robert. Kittredge, Bob Hope; C 
othy Lamour; Mrs. Vanescu, 
Fauscheim, Otto Preminger: Baldanacco, 
Ciannelli; Gloria, Marion Martin: Litt 


yn-RKO: 

l, Dor- 
Aubert; 
Edward 


Donald Meek; Sally, Phyllis Ruth; } t 
Philip Ahn; Mason, Donald MacBr ? 
Mary Treen; Mildred, Bettye Avery; Lucille, 
Margaret Hayes; Laura. Mary Byrne; Holtz, 
William Yetter; Faber, Henry Guttman; Gypsy 
Woman, Florence Bates; Hotel Manager, Walter 


Catlett: Vanescu, John Abbott; Red, Frank Sully; 
Mussolini, Joe Devlin. 


THREE HEARTS FOR JULIA —M-G-M: 
Julia Seabrook, Ann Sothern; Jeff Seabrook, Mel- 
vyn Douglas; David Torrance, Lee Bowm i 
Barrows, Richard Ainley; Anton Ottoz 
Bressart; May Elton, Marta Linden; | 
Reginald Owen; Mattie, Marietta Canty. 


~ 


1 Girard, 


TRUCK BUSTERS—Warners: Casey Dorgan, 
Richard Travis; Eadie Watkins, Virginia Christine; 
Jimmy Dorgan, Charles Lan Pearl, R Ford; 
Limey, Richard Fraser; Dave Todd, Michael Ames; 
Police Captain Gear, Frank Wilcox; Bonetti, Don 
Costello; Al Wilson, Rex Williams; Jee Moore, 
Bill Crago: Scrappy O’Brien, Monte Blue; Tim 
Shaughnessy, Bill Kennedy; Stephen S. Gray, Wil- 
liam B. Davidson; Andy Panopolos, George Hum- 
bert; Babe, Peggy Diggins; Marie, John Harmon; 
District Attorney Danton, John Maxwell; Mack, 
Glenn Cavender. 


by 


Donald Duck—and his money—in a tight pinch, caught between the 
roars of spendthrift Zootie and Scotch Scotty in "The Spirit Of '43" 


PHOTOPLAY combined with MOVIE MIRROR 


NISATIUNAL PREG VFFER FUR UUR REAVERDS: 
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ENLARGEMEN! 


OF YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT 
FROM FAMOUS | 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS 


5x7 enlargement ABSOLUTELY 
FREE of your favorite snapshot, 


photo or negative! 


Everybody knows that good snapshots have more person- 
ality, more of the ‘“‘real you,” than the finest “‘posed”’ por- 
trait photography! NOW, you can have a big enlargement, 
of studio portrait quality, of your favorite picture — and 
absolutely FREE! Hundreds of thousands of people have | | 
already taken advantage of this generous offer, and to ac- | 
quaint millions more with the quality of our work, we make 
this promise again: If you will send us your most cherished 
snapshot (either the actual picture or negative), we will 
make you a beautiful 5 x 7 inch enlargement, on fine quality 
portrait paper, absolutely FREE! 


Important — Be sure to include color of hair, eyes and cloth- 
ing, so that we may also send you full information on a 
beautiful, lifelike colored enlargement, hand-tinted in nat- 
ural, lasting oil colors, with handsome FREE frame! Just 
as Technicolor improves on old-fashioned black-and-white 
movies, our artistic hand-coloring gives character, beauty 
and life-like personality to YOUR enlargement! 

What About That Boy In The Service? Yes, what about that 
sweetheart, brother or son in Uncle Sam’s forces? Think 
how he’d cherish a beautiful enlargement of his loved ones 
—and think how much you will enjoy a studio-quality pic- 
ture of him! And think how much more pleasure you'll get 
from an artistic, natural colored enlargement! 

Here’s What To Do — Just mail the coupon to us today. In- 
clude all information. To cover cost of mailing, 10¢ will be 
appreciated. Your original snapshot or negative will be 
returned with your FREE 5 x 7 enlargement! That’s all 
there is to it! Act now! Offer limited to U.S. 
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pert. 702 7021 SANTA MONICA, BOULEVARD: HoLywoon, CALIFORNIA 
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Please make me a FREE enlarg 
enclosed to cover mailing. (Offer limited to U.S 
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